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OFFICE 157 BROADWAY. 


Burovean Correspondence. 


FROM OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENT. 
Lonpon, Aprit 15, 1836. 

My Dear Portrr—May you never quaff the liquidity of your own name, if 
you “come for to go” to misprint my epistles, as—per mihi—you have done. 
Think of a middle-aged gentleman, like myself, done foolish—my errors of the 
press, which the chari/able reader will incontinently fix as errors of the pen! If 
ever I should write achapter upon the miseries of authorship—and perhaps I 
one day shall, only donot whisper it to any one—I shall commence with this : 

Misery 1. Writing for a newspaper, at the distance of 3000 and odd miles, 
and finding, when you come to read your article, in type, that the conscience-less 
printers have made such a confusion of names and other words that—the best 
parts of said article have become quite unintelligible and absurd! Mem: said 
printers are at such a distance that you cannot have a good scold at them, and so 
independent that even were you with them, they would not stand such a “ blow 
up,” and so matter-of-fact, that they may produce your own illegible copy as fair 
excuse for their mistake ! 

For example, in my letter of February 1, (which you published March 12) 
you make me say that Balfe, author of the Siege of Rochelle, “sung a fine can- 
eta,” pray put it cantata, when you write to your friends. Next, youmake me 
say “ Miss Inverarity &c. arc at Glasgow :”—it should be, “Miss I. &c., and 
her husband.” Then, in my letter of January 14, announcing the debut of Helen 
Faucit, I am made to report that ‘‘ Mrs. Faucit lives with Favieri ;’—it was in 
my copy “with Farren.” She goes by Farren’s name, although her husband, 
Faucit is alive. Buta few examples must suffice: your printers and cramp 
haad-writing must divide the blame. 
lalian Opera as it shouldbe, scarcely had a commencement in Londen 











fore performed : he sang worse and looked better than Ivanhoff. He shewed 
immense skill—hut the natural pathos of Ivanhoff was worth all the “ graces of 
tart” whicI Rubini lavished. Rossini’s music is very ornamental, but Rubini or- 
maments itmore. He gilds the gold—he paints the lily. Lablache made the 
heavy part of Jl Podesta very eff-ctive: tae dramatic power of the opera was 
palpable and triumphani in the scene (Act 1) with Ninetla, where she endeavours 
to prevent his discovery of her proscribed father. Tamburini, as the father, 
Sang with judgment, science, and expression: this last quality is too much ne- 
glected by vocalists. 1 missed Bra:mbrilla—graceful, pretty Brambrilla !—in the 
part of Pippo. 

But the attraction was Guila Grisi. The part of Ninetta is as yet, her chef 
@owere. Pasta for deep tragedy —magnificent in her grief: Malibran for touch- 
ing the heart, in a style scarcely less electric: but Grisi for tender pathos. Give 
Grisia domestic part, aud she becomes identified with its griefs, its cares, its 
pleasures and its hopes. For pathos, take her duet with her father ‘‘ Per questo 
amplesso,” and her part in the beautiful trio, ‘‘O Nume benefico:’"—for a gay 
and happy expression take her joyful burst, “ Di piacer mi balza il cor:” she 
makes it express delight, almost overpoweriag—delight which wil burst out into 
Song, just as we may fancy the lark, in his heaven-ward flight, cannot help the 
matin carols which to my poor taste, are the very poetry of natural melody. 

Grisi, is niece to Madame Granilli, once a famous vocalist, and was born at 
Milan, 28h July, 1811: consequently she is in her 25th year. Her musical 
education commenced in « convent at Florence, when she vas 11 years old. Her 
father had an official situation in Italy, under the Empire. 

I never saw the Italian Opera, in London, more fully or fashionably attended 
than on Saturday night. The House was crowded, as on the benefit night of 
some favorite, or the Park Theatre at the Dunlap, Knowles, or Placide benefits. 

Mrs. Sharpe made her debut last night, at Drury Lane Theatre. The 
failure, a few seasons since, operated against her—bet very slightly. She ap- 
peared as Lady Macbeth, a choice as bad as Lady Constance would be, because 
it takes her off the stage before the play is over. Macready supported her, and 
she acted up to him: a difficul thing, for his Macbeth is cold and hard. Her 
dagger seene and the banquet scene were beautifully done. In the sleeping scene 
che was not sufficiently subdued. She was very much upplauded, and has rca- 
son to be proud of her success. 

Miss Vandenhoff, daughter of the actor, made a debut at Drury Lane, on 
Monday evening and—failed. This is a hard wordto say of any youag wo- 
Man, but it istrue. She is a lady-like young woman, pretty (despite of very 
light hair) and has « graceful deportment; she is said to be well educated, and 
has evinced some taste for poetry, but still—she failed. She was very timid—a 
bad sign, because she has repeatedly acted at Edinburgh and other theatres. She 
has had great training, and under an able master, her father. Her voice wants 
flexibility and is reedy. She is a clever girl tut has no genius. She may be- 
come a third-rate actress, but no more. Her part was Juliet, to Cooper's wretch: 
ed Romeo. Vandenhoff took Mercutio, and though it be out of his line, made 
something of it. Still he is not Kemble in this part. The best sustained charac- 
ter in the play, was Mrs. C. Jones’s nurse. It was even better than usual. No- 
thing gross in it, nothing coarse, it was applauded « great deal more than the 
passionute love, and sorrow and despair of Juliet. 

On Tuesday night, Carlotta Grisi made her debus, in the ballet of Le Rossig- 
fel: in which she and M. Perrot danced a pas de dewx. She is an exquisite 
danceuse, fully equal to Taglioni, but of a different style: her's is “the poetry 
of motion?” She is young, tall, well made, graceful, and beautiful. Her cousin, 
Guiletta Grisi, was in a box, as a spectator, and attracted great attention. 

Taglioni is at Nice, for the recovery of herhealth. She will scarcely be able 
to visit London this season. 

A Miss Beverley, from Glasgow Theatre, appeared at Covent Garden on 

, as Helen in “ The Hunchbaek.” She certainly has succeeded—even 


after Miss Taylor—if I may credit report, for I have not seen her. Mr. Dale 
and Mr. G. Bennett made a greal deal of Sir Thomas Clifford and Master 


YR 


SATURDAY, MAY 28, 1836. 

Madame Jenny Vertpre, (Carmouche) has her French company at Braham’s 
Theatre. The house is filled every evening. Vaudevilles and petit comedies are 
the performances. Jenny Vertpre’s comic acting is admirable. 

A Day Weli Spent. ‘The n:w comic piece at the Lyceum is a curious affair. 
Every incident is utterly improbable. How, then, does it go on? By excellent 
situations, and abundant bustle. The audience literally cry with laughter. Bol/ 
and Mizzle (Wrench and Oxberry) area pair of shopmen, who, when Cotton 
(W. Bennet) goes away follow his example—leave the hosier’s shop to take 
care of itself, and cut off to have “aday of it.” Unfortunately, they are con- 
staatly meeting their master, and run into a variety of scrapes, in their attempts 
to avoid him. Bolt is a swaggering fellow, with a face like brass, while Mizale 
is on the fidgets, and has a thin reedy voice, apparently afraid of its own echo 
In the end, an old maid takes advantage of Bolt’s passing himself off as her hus- 
band, and claims him as such, but he saves the shop from being rifled by Cuda- 
way (Hemming) and so, all ends well, except that Bolt is fixed with the old maid 
as a wife. 

W. J. Hammond, manager of several theatresin Yorkshire (Doncaster, Shef- 
field &c.) and co-managerof the Liver Theatre, in Liverpool, has joined with his 
brother-in-law, Douglass Jerrold, the dramatist, as co-lessee and manager of the 
New Strand Theatre. It opens on Monday, and should pay, for the situation is 
good, and both lessees willact. Jerrold, who was a wretched actor—is about ap- 
pearing as the hero of aone-act tragedy, in which Macready refused to play— 
just as he scouted the idea of playing in the Jewess, which has made the reputa- 
tion of Vandenhoff. Masready, purse-proud, has made £50,000 by the stage; 
he knows how to keep it. 

This year’s exhibition at the Louvre is bad. Neither Deveria, de la Roche, 
Decamps, or Scheffer have painted any thing for the exhibition. Ths best pieture 

Robert, the suicide. Riqueplau, 


is ‘‘ Venetian Fishermen” by poor Leopold 
of last year. Rubini wok the part of the young soldier, which Ivanhoff hereto- Eugene Lami, inlen, Dues, sige have, goed. gietmnes. oTihp.scolpture ie 


Geoffroy St. Hilaire has published a pamphlet to prove that the molecular theo- 
ry, was discovered by Napoleon, while a boy, and by him called the “ Monde 
des details.” 

The exhibition at the new Water-colour Society, has just opened, at Exeter 
Hall. The subject is “ The Trial of Philip Howard, Earl of Arwndel. it 
will remind one of Hayter’s fine piece, on the trial of Lord William Russell : it 
may be a companion to that fine painting, but Kearney has treated the subject 
in an original manner. He has smaller paintings of merit: Isaac of York, 
awakened by the Palmer, is forcible and bold. H. Warren, Louis Haghe, Dun- 
an, Howse, Downing, S. Saepherd, Lance, Parris, and Richard, are among the 
most successful exhibitors. 

R. Farrier has lithographed one of his comic eccentricities. —This is “ The first 
scrape.” Itshewsa youth learning to play on the violin. He looks delighted, 
but the discord hus set his mother’s teeth on edge, and the unfortunate dog howls 
the reproach which he lacks words to utter. 

I have been exceedingly pleased with the present portion of Sir Thomas Law- 
rence’s collection of ancientdrawings, now exhibiting here. It includes works 
by Frederico and Taddes Zucchero, Polidoro da Carivaggio, Fra Bartelomeo, 
and Andrea del Sarto. The collection consist of 100drawings, and this is the 
seventh, by the old masters. I am not critic enough to give you all technical and 
artistical terms, in relation te these fine draw]ngs, but I must say that a volume 
could easily be written in their praise. The next exhibition of the ‘‘ Lawrence 
Gallery” will consist of 100 drawings by Titian and Albert Druer. After that, 
the public will see 100 of Ruffaelle and Michael Angelo’s. 

There has been an infinite deal of talk about Miss Smyth’s elopement with 
the Prince of Capua. It is now ascertained that they have been lawfully wed: 
ded, according to the rites of the Catholic Church. The lady is a Catholic, and 
in Naples, there is no law limiting the marriages of royal princes—indeed, the 
Prince of Capua’s grandfather, Ferdinand [., married a Sicillian lady, named 
Partina. The other Miss Smyth is not affianced to the young Prince Cimetelli 
The mother of these young and lovely ladies is married to a Mr. Irving, in Ire- 
land, a man of large property. Their eldest brother married the sister of Vis- 
count Doneraile. ‘Their eldest sister married a wealthy Irishman. The Prince 
and Princess of Capua are on theiz way to Paris. They will excite much at- 
tention wherever they go. I have just learmed that they are in London, at Mi- 
vart’s Hotel, and will remain for some time on a visit to the Marquis of Hertford. 
The Prince is only 25 years old. 

It is rather « curieus fact, that at the Nottingham dinner to Mr. O'Connell, two 
of the guests were females :—Mrs. O'Connell, and Mary Howitt, ‘he Quaker 

less ! 
Re polite—even though one must dislocate his arms ot break his neck by it! 
Atarecent Parisian ball, the Princess de Belgiojoso (a lady of beauty and 
youth) was waltzing with the Duc dela Villegontier’s eldest son when, so rapid- 
ly did they whirl, that—both fell sprawling on the ground. Monsieur V. gal- 
lantly sustained the whole weight of the Princess, and thereby dislocated his 
right shoulder. The Princess blushed, and well she might—for the whole ¢om- 
pany had oceular proof, not merely how she tied her garters, but that (alas, the 
I must pen it) that she wore no trowsers. In a word, the whirl of the danet, 
callected her petticoats over her head, and thus she lay, “the observed of all 


observers.” 





SINGULAR CURIOSITY IN BOSTON. 


The editor of the Boston Transcript has been presented with a curiosity that 
rivals the Sea Serpent. the particulars of which we hasten to lay before the anx- 
ious reader :— 

A Great Raziry.—A mad wag of a friend, who has just returned from India, 
whence he promised to bring us some curiosities for our museum accosted ws yes- 
terday with the utmost gravity and oe rtmey he had not forgatten us or bis 
promise during his absence, said that he had foupd at Madras the rarity 


that he had seen on the voyee, (aad he had touched at St Helena ae home 


grave of Napoleon) which he hoped w be qou- 





a dried willow twig from 
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sidered « valuable addition to our cabinet, and be preserved as an Chess 9g 
mento of his regard and remembrance. So saying. he took out his eS 
and deliberately opening it, eamly and cautiously drew forth from its hidiug place 
in a neat silk lined pocket, a carefully folded paper, which we fondly immagined 
contained the antograph of Bishop Heber, Sir William Jones, or some other cel- 
ebrated oriential scholar or pea ay and presenting it to us with that benevolent 
expression which one involuntary assames when conscious of doing the handsome 
thing; ‘“‘ there,” said he, with an air of triumph, ‘ there !—by the jumping jing’ 
if that is not the greatest curiosity thateverI saw! I got ut at ras. ‘Lake 
it! Read it’. We teck it—looked at it—and read— 


Mr L— : 
Dr. to Kelly & Hudson. 
Boston, 1827, Aug 18. 1 pr drab pants, Bd 
Received Payment— 
“ Ah, that’s it !—” exclaimed the donor, interrupting us, “that’s it }— 
Received Payment— Kelly & Hudson.’ A receipted tailor’s bill! By grae 
ious ! Isn't thut a curiosity !” 





THE HOUSE ON THE HILL. 
ORIGINAL—DEDICATRD TO MR. BROUGH, BY F. L. WADDELL. 
Oh sweet are the charms, of the love lighted valley, 
Where fair as the rose, lives the maid of roill, 
Yet dearer to we is the friendship of Harry 
Who dwells with his lass at the houge on the hill. 


There bright is the prospect that opens before you, 
Below, the calm river glides gently and still, 

While heaven's pure float charmingly o'er you, 
And beauty smiles over the house on the hi 


Apart from the road, the dust and confusion, 
You're welcome a bumper to pledge and to fill, 

And ne’er is your footstep considered intrus 
You can’t seek too often the house on the hill. 


Here's a health to friend 
At their table so social dwells } 
May the troubles of life which to ail are alarming, 
Pass gently and harmless the house on the hill. 


ORIGINAL SCRAPS, FACTS AND ODDITIES.,. 
BY A SNAPPSR UP OF UNCONSIDBRED TRIPLES. 

One of the best things in the way of a pwx and which deserves immortahzation 
in the columns of the Spirit of the Times, is the following by some learned pun- 
dit, who having misfortunately suffered an embrasure of his pantaloons from 
contact with a nail in the side of a puncheon—regarded the tear with a tear in his 
eye and the eye of Marius at Carthage, and exclaimed in the eloquent line of 
Anthony— 





“See what a rent the envious Casca (cask has) made.” 

They do say that a company of Gothamite speculators have purchased Fire 
Island, erstwhile the scene of those powerful papers in the American Monthly 
entitled Fire /sland-ana and have laid it out in City Lots. A sale has already 
been had which resulted in a profit of two hundred per cent., considerably much 
after the manner of the two cogvicts who being shu« up together with but 2 shil- 
lings between them managed each to win 5 shillings at Brag. A City Hall, and 
as a necessary concomitant, a Bridewell, a Theatre, Picture Gallery, Baths, Res- 
taurators, Billiard Rooms, &c., &c., are in contemplation, and plans of the build- 
ings are now under consideration of a committee of Artists—they will not be 
erected, however, until three quarters of the lots have been disposed of, and 
some part actually settled. Maps with all the proposed Public Buildings care- 
fully displayed can be obtained of all the Real Estate Brokers. 

P——1 the Milford of the Fulton Market tells a good story in relation to an 
Orange county man with whom he concluded an arrangement for the purchase of 
a ponderous and unctuous gobbler, in whose body, had he been a Pythagorean 
he would have supposed the souls of a brace of Aldermen had taken up their resi- 
dence—as it was, he saw prophetic visions in the featherless corpse of some twen- 
ty or mere shilling plates, and after much conversational sparring, the fee simple 
of the bird became invested in P——t at the price of one dollar and a dinner from 
it, when sufficiently exposed to igneous action, for the seller. The dollar was 
paid, this Dan. Lambert of the barn yard duly cooked and dished, and the onslaught 
commenced. P-———1 placed before his customer, who failed not ts be at the 
scratch in time, a liberal plate garnished with a due trimming of vegitables, and 
then siipposing in the simplicity of his honest heart that his contract was fulfilled, 
loft higgmun to do his work in his own time. Ye Gods! he did—he proved him- 
self not only carniverous, but in the widest sense of the word omnivoroup—his 
gastromomica! abilities seemed like the power of the steam engine, to be without 
limit—after drinking a quart of cider, he took himself off, expressing his pleasure 
at the sumptuous fare, and his intention of again trading on his next visit, with 
such a liberal purchaser. But you should’ have seen the expression of P——]’s 
face wheli'on going to serve another customer with turkey he found not so much 
left as all his culinary alchymy could manufacture into a shilling plate. 

The public, and especially the juvenile portion of it is informed that it is not 
true, as reported, that the young ladies bave not combinationed themselves under 
the title oP the Anti-Encourage-attentions from-young-gentlemen-w hat-don’t-pay- 
their-tailors’-Society. It was agitated in the boudoirs of somne of the Bond st. clique 
and a constitution partially matured, one article of which ran somewhat this 
wise, “‘Resolved, That we make an indispensible and immutable requisition 
tat every young gentleman who may be either a lover defacto or a lover in pras- 
pecto of either of the members of this Society, shall éxhibit quarterly to said mem- 
ber a Receipted Bill from his Tailor.” After considerable gesturic and some- 
what uproarious discussion, this article was negatived in Committee of the 
Whole othe state of the Union for twocogent reasons—the first the almost utter 
imspossibility in many cases that the requisition could be complied with, and 
seeming the disagreeable effects which would result from the breaking out of a 
spirit of, realiation, thus carrying the war into Africa. This last argumemt 
which was made use of in a diluted effort of ratiocination by Miss Hopeyer 
“ floored” the whole project, and the Society, which like the hump backed tyrams 

was “half made up” deseended to“ the tomb of the Capulets.” G. M. 8. 
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§ over. But] it all the day—don't you see the string of carr behind you?” “It 
THE NEWRY CUP STEEPLE CHASE swell as the race w iim the lst | conch, "an yy ceplind Mr. Twankey. “ Yes, m ma'am, lee ieee 

py peaitlt nd_ durice was at | theday; but you can’t gammon me; it an’t job for all that—we knows the 
wares: had taken a teeed-otre ts up to snuff —such tales van't'do for Jem and I, so ve must ree 
A Sreerce cnase in the neighborhood of a country town is sure to cause @ great at Dandy in order to make the . Has it been py Ber or you don’t go through—that’s the long and short of the matter.” 
deal of excitement. It creates nearly as great § Sommnine on the open loud and general shout from Hill and Valley, from horseman | ‘ t an impudent fellow to talk to gentle folks! 1 wish] was a man, I'd teach 
a comet or a marching regiment. On the morning of the 28th of ovember the his own side of the river and from the other, answers in | you better manners!” said Mrs. T., bursting with rage.‘ That may so appear 
inhabitants ve. That shout was half wonder, half appro- | as how to you, weing hg turnpike are considered « little Bit imperent 


the pleasant town of Newry were startled by an unusual 
clatter of horses along their well kept streets. Here was seen a carriage and 


ir, out of the windows of which were peering some jovial that seemed to 
fave forgot going to bed the night before,—there was seen a knowing looking 
y horse well protected against 


-— riding a groggy hack and leading a len : 
inclemency of the weather,—a winner dou that was to be if you only 
believed the owner,—anon a noise, as of horses, is heard, and amid the 
crash of opening doors and windows and ‘the rastling of ladies’ gowns as they 
rushed from the breakfast table to the window, a pair of well matched bays ap- 
peared in sight whisking alonga high seated tif bury at the rate of ten Irish 
miles an hour. The leader, head erect and with tightened trace, was going at & 
long trot. The wheeler was occasionally breaking into a short canter—the pace 
was a shade too quick forhim. Who was the driver ? He looked as he almost 
stood—not sat—over his horses to be upwards of six feet high. A hat the brim 
of which was invisible to the naked eye, surmounted long curls of auburn hair— 
some said red—but two of the ladies who had hair of the same hue said upon 
their honor it was aubura—a pair of ehesnut colored moustaches after sundry ec- 
centric twists and turns at last met lovingly over the bridge of the stranger’s nose. 
A very unpretending box coat with o ly nineteen , covered his shoulders, 
and a tiger only fifty pounds weight sat shivering beside him. It was evident he 
was no ordinary man. One said it was Lord Howth coming down to rjde Fitz- 
maurice. Another judging from the color of his moustache offered to bet he was 
a Russian Prince. The town — swore it bey » the Lord Lean = in dis- 
guise, and straightway went to pay his respects. Aa envious little gentleman in 
a dingy black pve ber it a Lamert the Quack Doctor. There wereathou- 
sand contradictory rumors. The inhabitants were in a painful state of 
for upwards of five minutes ; all business except that of breakfasting was ata 
still. The town council were about to be called on the sudden emergency, 
when at length one of the corporation who had fortunately learned to read in his 
outh, discerned the letters P. B. beneath the crest of the bloody hand and bro- 
lance. The whole mystery was now cleared up. It would-be egotistical in 
me to enumerate the honors that were then and there paid to Paddy Blake. 1 
leave the recital of them to my biographer. They will form a very im nt 
chapter in the ‘“ Life and Times of Paddy Blake,” after the iron doors of the fa- 
mily vault shall have closed upon the mortal remains of that never-to-be-suffici- 
ently-estimated individual. But talking or writing of the family vault puts me 
into the blue devils. So hark away tothe course ! 
All that the stewards could do to insure a race was done, and done well. 
The situation that was selected was an island surrounded by the waters of a ra- 
pid river upon the one side and the pete Fey on the other. It was accessible 
only in one point and that was a narrow bridge over the canal. Drains, and deep 
ones too, intersected the ground in every quarter ; there were likewise ditches and 
walls in abundance. The course was double-posted throughout. No man, as 
in the English steeple chases, could be cantering through a gap when his fellows 
were charging a stiff fence. Around it 7 every side arose an amphitheatre of 
hills covered with countless thousands. Upon the one side the county of Down 
sent its sturdy peasants on horses and on foot, and on the other Louth, Armagh, 
and Monaghan contributed their population to swell the multitude. It was curi- 
ous to hear the shouts that came from the one side of the river when a horse the 
y of any person from the county of Down was foremost, and again to ob- 
serve the anxiety of the persons on the opposite side when their county horse 
was atthe head. Eleven o'clock was the hour fixed for the start, and in about a 
quarter of an hour after, all were clustered behind the post. SaidIall? No! 
one horseman was still wanting—a groom was walking about a plain chesnut 
pony horse, with a deep chest and a hawk-like eye, caparisoned for the race—but 
alas! there was no sign of his rider. The steward at the starting post swore 
he would wait no longer. The proprietors of the horses protested against the 
delay ; the groom begged hard for time, but no further time would be given. “ Get 
her, gentlemen,” said the starter, “I will give the word forthwith.” 
very man was ready, every eye was steadfastly fixed on the steward. The 
horses, well aware of what was coming, were just as anxious as their riders— 
the humming noise on the hills was silenced for a time in the over anxiety for the 
start—the word “ aicay” was quivering on the starter’s tongue, when lo ! just as 
the word was about to pass his lips, there was a shout along the road that leads 
from the town of Newry to the course—the rider of Dandy was coming. He had 
rode nearly thirty miles that morning to the course, and was now spurring his 
travel-tired steed at a furious pace through the crowd. Had he been one moment 
later he would have had no opportunity of contending for the prize. No time 
however was given to him to see the course. All the others had time to examine 
it carefully. He had barely time to inquire where was the winning post, when 
the clear and ful! voice of the starter pronounced the long expected word—aiwtay— 
and away they went over the’ first two or three fences all abreast—Milling on 
Dunroe, rather at the head, with Madcap and Talbot close on his quarters. Dan- 
day and Fitzmaurice lying on the outside and going wide of the others. The 
of this course soon became apparent. There are two kinds of mistakes 
in steeple-chases, equally unfortunate to the parties. One where a horse falls at 
a fence, and the other where the fallen horse tumbles those coming immediately in 
a line after him. The former was the case with Dunroe and the latter with Tal- 
bot and Mad-cap. There was a safe, though a rather stiff, quickset some dis- 
tance from the start—coming to this, Dunroe was at the head and made a beauti- 
ful bound over it, but, landing in soft ground, fell. Talbot and Mad were 
eoming behind so close in his wake, however, that it was impossible to pull them 
off, and they fell over the fallen horse, without however hurting horse or rider. 
This accident put Dunroe completely out of the race—he broke away—got into 
the river and was barely taken out alive. Mad-cap and Talbot however were 
pot up with very little loss of time, and by taking the river at a place apparent- 
ly impracticable, and when the others went pace | by which he saved a good deal 
of ground, Talbot once more ined his lead. After crossing the river it was 
all plain sailing, Talbot was stil} at the head, and Mad cap and Dandy well up— 
noneof the others having a chance. About half a mile from home there was a 
wall built of stone and mortar, and about a foot thick on top without any coping,— 
a aaa ticklish jump for a fresh horse, but to tired ones a regular stickler. The 
double post was here so placed that it was hardly practicable for two horses to 
take it abreast. Talbot had been ridden too hard in the early part of the race, and 
the pace had told upon him. Whether from exhaustion or from some other cause, 
ha unable to compass the wall and threw a complete somers:t into the next 
Mooreland and Gartlan were so close behind that it was impossible for 
them entirely to pull off, and still had = gone on as they were going, they must 
have lit on either Talbot or his rider. They both in their efforts to save him risk- 
ed their own lives and both their horses fell over the wall ; all three men and hor- 
ses were on the ground together. In the mean time Filgate, who but for the ac- 
cident would have been a bad fourth, came up with Fitzmaurice, crossed the wall 
near the right hand post and cantered in, Dandy was second and Mad-caip third— 
all the rest di . 

For the second heat only three appeared, Fitzmaurice the winner of the former 
heat— Dandy and Mad-cap. The betting was even on Fitzinaurice against the 
field He was a thorough bred horse, the other two cocktails— what chance had 
théy in such company ? He had been kept back, his friends said, inthe early 
part of the race by the mistake of others, but this heat he would lead-from the 
post and have it all his own way. Away they go—Filgate on Fitzmaurice, bring- 
ing them along at a pace such as the horse was accustomed to go on the flat,—Dan- 
iy one Mad-cap taking the fences together—one sometimes second and sometimes 

‘other, but neither apparently able to go with thelengthy one. About Half way 
there was some heavy ground, and here the short backed horses made 
to the well-bred-un and passed him; coming to the wall, however, whichswas so 
fatal in the first heat, the ground became comparatively hard and firm, Fitzmaurice 


here again resum. the lead, and at the wall was at least twenty strides al Here |" 
(and as }! 


the game wasapparently up. John Gordon, the owner of Fitzmauri 
stout a horseman and as gay a fellow—by the way—as ever sat in the fifiidle of a 
saddle) in imagination was clutching the cup, and Filgate was looking over his 


shoulder to see which of the horses it was that was getting such dread ish- | boy 


ment behind him. Jas Gartlan on Dandy. Until he drew the whip on his little 
horse he had been losing ground at every stride—so much so that it appeared to 
every man on the course to be the height of cruelty as well at folly to attempt to 
overtake the leading horse—but the pale faced gentleman with the blaek whiskers 
though: otherwiss, he knew his horse well. He knew that in condition and pluck 
he had tue advantage over his opponent, he knew wellthat his horse could live in 
even at the awful pace he was urging him to—and on he went. In many a hunt- 
ing field he had rode him for many a mile after he had appeared dead béat. Your 
little horses as well as little men bear a great deal of beating. His horse appear- 
ed to gat new vigor from the whip, he mended his pace considerably—going 
over the second last fence he was within ‘“ speaking distanee” of Fitzmaurice. 
Every one wondered to see him still gaining ground over the second last field. At 
the last jump, his nose was very near touching Fitzmaurice’s tail, froma the time 
he crossed the wall the whip had never been off his flank, except when his rider 
raised his arm on high to let it fall with renewed vigor. As yet Filgate had to 
all appearance been making 4 waiting race of it. Some there were, however, 
who were close enough to perceive that Fitzmaurice had been going his best—that 
although as yet untouched by the whip he had been spurred to his hearts content. 

ing overthe last fence Fitzmaurice, evidently from exhaustion, stumbled a tit- 
de. Pilgate was all but over his head. The rider ofthe little horse was wide 
awake. The bob brought him to close quarters with his opponent ; Wilgme re 
covered his seat however in an instant, and entering. the winning pest field the 
boots of both riders were knocking against each other, the winning flag in the 
hand of the judge was waving in the wind within a few perches of them. The 
anxiety of themuhitude was now wound up to the highest pitch. countless 
were silent as the hills upon which they stood. Could: it ible 


suspense | ing, but—hurried away by the general excitement (for at the time I was at sucha 


ay, ran up |-quaintances, she was determined, for once in her life, todo ‘the genteel thing,’ and 





ho had tantly piloted the wi They 

riding of the stripling w so gallantly pi winner. — 
not to ask whether the victory was daly bout They entered not into his feel- 
ings as he looked with a wistful eye at t ik a 

his favorite hunter, as he was walked away from the winning post. reck- 
ed not whether his life blood was flowing From the two wounds that the spur had 
made in his side. ‘‘ Medio de fonte leporum surgit amari aliquid.” Alas ! that 
such involuntarily obtrude themselves upon us as we see a well contest- 
ed race. It is sport to us, but it may be death to the noble animals that are the 
principal actors in the scene. As long as they go bounding oa with ears erect 
and head aloft, all anxious to increase their speed, and skimming over their fen- 


gies—when they sta over the fences drunk with fatigue—then—Oh! then— 
what then ? why, aanyes may be sure their work for that day is nearly over, and 
pr, Bre have at least a fortnight of idleness, bran mashes, and luke warm wa- 
ter them, and what the d—| more do they want ? 

But, 


which I could never be broke, of shouting at the top of my voice at the termina- 
tion of a race ; I was once at Doncaster mistaken for a lunatic on account of this 
amiable failing, and perilled the lives of sundry ladies and gentlemen in their ab- 
rupt flight down the stone stairs of the stand house, after the Leger had been car- 
ried “ Touchstone.” This however being a race of more that ordinary in- 
terest, I unfortunately did not confine myself to my wonted manifestation of feel- 


distance from the winning post that I could not distinetly see who was the win- 
ner) fluag my hat, in which a new silk handkerchief was placed, into the air: to 
my astenishment it showed no disposition to fall towards the centre of the 
earth, forgetful of all the laws of gravitation and attraction, Lut sailed away, 
black-swan-like, until it came plump on its crown into the middle of the river. 
For a moment I was kept 
centre of the stream, like a dog 


at in its watery bosom. 


second heat. Fitzmaurice, evidently done up after the severe struggle in the for- 
mer heat, could hardly be brought round the course and was distanced, the heat 
was between Dandy and Mad-cap, and was won and gallantly won too, by 
Moreland on Mad-cap, after a very sevére and close race. All were now “ hors 
de combat” but these two, the least likely horses of the whole lot. One of them, 
Mad-cap, very plainly bred—the other, Dandy, breeding unknown, but a mere 
hack in appearance; besides the two gentlemen who mounted to ride the fourth 
heat were by no means practised horsemen, weli-known stout riders to hounds 
they certainly had been, although both very young ; worthy of being placed among 
the “ Crack Riders of Ireland,” if a second “ Nimrod” should ever spring up 
amongst us. but by no means accustomed to contend for a prize either on a flat or 
across the country. They came to the starting-post now to race the last heat, 
which was to decide whose side-board was to be ed by the Newry Cup, and 
both with a nearly equal chance of success; both had put ina heat, pe § both 
appeared equally tired ; Dandy looked as if he had recovered the effects of the 
second heat, and the third was won with such difficulty by re. that it was 
hard to say which should be taken for choice. An accident would however give 
it to either—the loss of a stirrup going over a fence, or a stumble in the heavy 
ground, might decide the matter at once. And an accidentdid decideit. A small 
portion of that cursed stream in which my brimless hat was engulphed, had to be 
crossed in the race. Coming at this both horses were together, but only one horse 
crossed in safety, who isdown? “ Tis Dandy,” said one, “ tis Moreland,” said 
another, “I know the short stride of Dandy going across the meadow,” and alas! 
for our friend Moreland, he damped his ardor and soiled his silken attire in that 
« ill-fated water.” Mad-cap slipped his hind leg as he was breaking off, and went 
widgeon-like plump into the stream. He was got out, but too late.‘ The head- 
most horsemen rode alone.” Mad-cap's rider was just in time to wish the win- 
ner joy after weighing, which he appeared to do most heartily. What happened 
afterwards when the sports were concluded, ‘‘ it were long to tell.” 
In the evening we talked over the events of the day at the social board—many 
of the right sort weretogether. The worthy member for Newry, a true sports- 
man, filled the chair, and amongst the crowd who made the welkin ring again, 
when the health of the winner was drank in his own claret, were “the author of 
the Wild Sports of the West,” and the reader’s old friend Paddy Blake. Many 
were the solicitations addressed to the former to describe the race, which he declin- 
pt atheagh he oni it was by far the best he had ever seen in Ireland or in Eng- 
land, on the flat or across the country. In an un, moment, however,— 
shortly before the Cup, into which six bottles of claret had been emptied, had made 
its last round of the table—a promise was obtained that adeseription of the sports 
of the day should appear ‘ache New Sporting Magazine, under the signature of 
PADDY BLAKE. 

New London Sporting Magazine for April. 








A DAY AT EPSOM RACES. 


The family of the Twanxers are great tea-dealers in the metropolis, Old 
Twankey, as the phrase goes, had done all his dirty work, and, to use his own 
words, ‘‘ when he commenced business, he could scarcely jingle two shillings to- 
gether :” he was originally a porter toa large tea-ware and Mrs. T wan- 
key was the cook; but having found favor in each other’s eyes—what with the 
perquisites of the kitchen, and the ‘ funds and numbs’ of the place of porter, they 
put their odd matters together, and swore constancy at the hymenial altar. In 
consequence of such union their interests became as one; they had an eye to 
the main chance of life, and, entertaining the old but true notions that servitude is 
no inheritance, took a shop for themselves, scarcely bigger than a nobleman’s 
salt-box. Up early, and to bed late, their shop was always opened the first in the 
neighborhood, and was the last with the shutters closed. Mrs. Twankey, being 
above vulgar prejudices, lent a helping hand to fill the till by waiting upon her 
customers, success crowned their exertions; the soon rolled into shillings, 
the silver into pounds, the sovereigns into notes; their cash became too bulky to 
ut home; stock was purchased at the bank; freeholds were bought; a resi- 
dence among the barristers and fashionable cits in Gower-street was taken, and 
Mr. Twankey ultimately became one of the Common Council, with an aspiring 
eye towards becoming an alderman, and all that sort of city greatness which 
might ultimately place him in the — couch. 

Their union was blessed with a boy and a girl, named Theophilus Fienry and 
Penelope Georgiana—two pre chits in their way. Education was forced upon 
these children, just as much as it had been neglected by the parents. Gentility 
was the idol of the young folks, while, on the contrary, all'the cutting-out and 

ing of the tailor could not polish old Twankey; nor could the superior em- 
Jlishments of the dress-maker and milliner give address to Mrs. T. No, they 
4vere always designated ‘‘ The Rich Old Grocer and his Wife.” Old Twankey 
and his rib had scarcely had aday’s pleasure in their lives—working from morn- 
ing to night was their hobby ; and the shop, the shop, and nothing else but the 
shop, their continual theme of delight. But as Mrs. Twankey got up in the 
world, and heard so much about Epsom Races her new and tip-top ac- 


give her son and darter a treat to see the ‘Darby’—* Derby, mamma,” replied 
Penelope (with a blush upon her cheek, and in a whisper,) ““ Mamma, pray be 
n your guard when we are upon the Course, and nearto the nobility!" “ For 
’s sake! do mother,” cried Theophilus—‘ Should any slip of that sort oc- 
r, it would ruin me in the estimation of my schoolfellows and acquaintances ; 
they would set me down as an upstart, in spite of our ong Ol “ Never fear, my 
and girl,” cried Old Twank>y, “let them laugh that likes; I have got that 

in my pocket, if I have it not in my head, which will make you, your sister, the 
ald’ woman, and myself intelligible through life; so let us get ready, the coach will 
be here in a few minutes.” The coach came: “Now, Mrs. Twankey, take 
your seat, and make yourself comfortable,” 'said Mr. Twankey. “I likes the look 
of the carriage very well indeed,” observed Mrs. T. “ But, post boys, are the 
horses sure-footed 2’ Your master received particular orders from my husband, 
last night, not to send any stumbling creatures.” “ Why, as to that ere, Ma’am 
my lady I should have said—I believe no man in our line would insure his cat- 
tle from going down. Accidents will happen, and the best of us are liable to 
make slips at times.” “ Yes, it may be so. but that won't do for me; I wouldn’t 
have them trip up for all the tea in—” “Hush! my dear Mamma,” cried Miss 
Pen., “we are out upon pleasure, not business.” “It is all perfectly safe,” said 
Theophilus in a subdued tone of voice. “ Do not, mother, ask any more ques- 
tions— What will the men think of us?’ “Get on boys,” said the Old Grocer; 
and they did get on. The horses were good; the boys pushed along, passing 
every thing on the road. Clouds of dust, myriads of horsemen, vehicles of all 
sorts—a complete world in motion. ‘My dear husband,” observed Mrs. T.., 
“ what a rate we aregoing! I am frightened out of my wits !— We shall be over- 
turned I am sure'—I tremble every limb of me !—I am choked with dust !—All 
my clothes will be spoiled !~My four guinea bonnet will be done for!—I shall 
never be able to wear my silk pelisse any more !—O dear! I wish I had net come; 
I would sooner have beenat home behind thecoun—” ‘‘Mamma,mamma! think 
where you are,” cried Miss Pen. “It is fine talking, my love, but all my 
thoughts are jolted out of me—I wish I could stop the coach.” “ It will soon 
, eaid Theophilus Henry, with a grin on His countenance. “‘ Here is a turn- 
pike at hand.” ‘‘ Come, be quick,—Sir, your ticket !” bawled out the man at the 


heaving flank and distended nostril of | vords; we have our vork to do, and that must be done, or else our ap 
mt 


reader, the worst of the tale has yet tobetold. I have a habit, of| witness the great Der 


horrible to relate, the devouring element—(is not that the name by which newspa- 
r editors designate both fire and water !) swallowed up both handkerchief and | “I am, indeed, astonished!” said Mrs. 


on race-days by the es, who don’t know vat travelling is—a parcel of 
folks who puts by a penny a-week to give themselves a holiday once in their 
lives. We can’t lese our time in bowing and scraping to le, or picking our 
ive us the go-by, or, in other vords, turn us up. Ve doevery thing 
ar vay—If you have no tickets, you are of no use to us; therefore, as how you 
see, ve must have the blunt, or else you don’t go through. 1 believe as how, a 
least I never heard of it, did you Jem %—that any Hact of Parliament had been 
passed to teach us turnpike chaps to diskiver gentlefolks from commoners.” 

The dispute about the ticket having been arranged, by the Old Grocer payj 
for the negligence of the boys, the turnpike-man’s cry of “ All's right!” aguin get 
the vehicle in motion, and the lads, scarcely having roam to clear an inch of 
the other carriages, made the best of their way through numberless gigs, cup. 
ricles, tandems, fours, overloaded waggons, erowded carts, glass-coaches, shat- 
ter-dans, flys, &e., contesting every bit of the road with the sixteen-mile-an-hour 
tits, down to the roarers, the jibs, the limpers (only fit forthe dogs :) in truth, such 
was the eagerness sy by the inhabitants of the first city in the world to 

y Stakes contended for at E , that every thing in the 
shape of a horse was brought into play, to the com ‘clean-out’ of all the live. 
ro in the metropolis. ji ae 

he boys pulled-up at the inn-door at Ewell. Mrs. Twankey eagerly ingui 
the cause of the ater. “Why, Ma’am,” replied the lads, “ please $s, may lady. 
wemust stop a little bit, ye see, to take the dust out of the hanimals’ ; 
for, if we push forward to the ground, we may not be to get water under a 
shilling for half pailful; therefore you see, Ma’am, the spur is of no service, and 
the whip will not do any good. If we do not attend upon our cattle, they will 
not move.—Lord bless you, my lady, the horses know as well as we do, that it ig 
race-time, and they will have refreshment. We boys too {by the bye, two old 
men) if you please, my lady, likewise stand in need of a little summut to drink.” 
“Bless my soul,” exclaimed Mr. Twankey, “ and is water really so dear _—What 


in suspense, as it was carried by an eddy round in the | @ fine speculation it would be for the New River Company to furnish water at 
ng to lie down on a heap of straw ; but anon, | such a price !” 


The course ‘appeared to the delighted eyes of the whole of the Twankey 
Twankey; “the more I cast my eyes 
around, the more I have to admire.— What a beautiful building!” “ Yes, mam. 


But what about the race? Dandy, Fitzmaurice and Mad-cap, started for the | a,” replied Miss Pen., “it is an elegant Stand—the sight Papeete = | 
not at 


me—W hat an immense assemblage of persons '!—I must confess I was 
pasts it—I am delighted beyond measure!” ‘ Well,” said Mr. Tw 
(rubbing his hands in ecstacy,) ‘this sight will repay us for all the dust and oth- 
er disagreeables we have had to encounter during our long journey—won't it 
dear Mrs. T. ?—Come, lads, get us a good place near the Stand, and take out the 
porees, that we may takea walk over the Course, and look at the booths and ether 
novelties.” 

The Twankey family, having settled the above preliminaries to their mind, 
went to view the Course. The first thing that attracted their notice was an de 
gantly fitted up, wn, dewr, cingue booth; and they listened with great attention te 
the invitation given by the man at the door, ‘‘ Walk in, walk in, ladies and gem 
tlemen, to the royal game of ‘wn, dewr, cinqgue;’ we are liberal to the echo; we 
are not like your London play-managers, we do not charge for admission ; 
fore, I say, walk in. Now is the time to make your fortune if you only 
plenty of sovereigns with you, and mind you are lucky—that is the grand art 
making your fortunes.—You may also perceive, ladies and gentlemen, that I give 
you advice gratis; that is, in plain English, for nothing. I like to make myself 
mtelligible to all parties to prevent mistakes. This game is a royal game, 
therefore it is strictly fashionable; no commoners are permitted to put dows 
their money, or to mix with the first rate quality, which always visits this here 
grand booth at this partiklar time of the year.—Stand by, good people, for the 
dukes, lords, and other persons belonging to the Upper a who are eager t9 
walk in without any interruption.—T here is the red color for those that a e€ 
of red; and, for those persons who do not approve of red, there is the black color 
by way of variety; but, should any lady or gentleman fancy the blue, there is the 
blue color for them: and no questions will be asked.’ “This man talks very 
fair,” said Mr. Twankey, “ suppose we go in and take a peep;” when young 
Theophilus soon lost a few half-crewns by way of paying towards the expenses 
of the booth. ; 

“ Who is that gentleman nodding to you upon that carriage in so family a man- 
ner, my dear Pen.?” “familiarly!” whispered Theophilus io his mother. 
“See Mamma,” answered Miss Penelope, “don’t you ?—it is Mr. Smithers, the 
gentleman ‘ve met one night last season at Vauxhall, in company with my fa- 
ther’s friend Mr. Molasses; he knows every thing:— Mr. Smithers—if you re- 
member, you said he was as good as an almanack, as intelligent as a bill of the 
lay, as instructive as the Court Guide, and as communicative as the Lendon 
irectory.” ‘‘ Yes, Pen., you are right,” answered Mrs. T., “he was en- 
tertaining, and most excellent company; he knows everything.” “ Does he ?” 
said Theophilus with a sneer—“ He knows every thing but his own business—I 
hate him—he is such a presuming, self-important fellow, and I long to tell him 
so!” ‘QO fie!” replied Mrs. T., ‘‘ you must be polite to him now; another time 
= ~~ a Se is se uptous.” After the usual c 

ations had passec ween them, “‘ You are come very opportunely,” said Miss 
Pen. ; “ We shall become acquainted with all the public ee ee are 
with us, Mr. Smithers.” “ You flatter me, Miss,” replied Mr. Smithers; “but 
you may command my services. Well, then, to commence —Have you met with 
any of the conveyancers in your walk over the Course?” ‘“Conveyancers! 
Who do you mean, Mr. Smithers ?” exclaimed Mr. Twankey. “ The com 

cers,” said Mr. S., laughing, “ are a set of men who convey property from one to 
another without the use of parchment, or the aid of lawyers; by other intelligent 
persons they are styled artists, being in the drawing profession, although they are 
extremely adverse to having their own likenesses taken; but by the vulzar sort of 
folks they are ignorantly alluded to as pick-pockets.” ‘‘O deur, Mr. Smithers,” 
said Mrs. T., ‘be kind enough to point out some of these conveyancers to us,” 
“* Not for the world, Madam—my life would be at stake ; and I might be con 

to a bone-house to be owned, by making my exit from society before my time 
was come. I have put you on your guard at all events—I must leave you forthe 
present to return to my party; but I will join you again before the race commen 
ces.” On their return to the vehicle, their attention was arrested by a man with 
a small table, upon which were three thimbles with peas under them, similar to 
the jugglers with the cups and balls. ‘ Now’s yoar time to make money,” said 
the fellow, playing with the thimbles ; “ I'll bet five pounds the pea is under dhat 
thimble,” —pointing to it. “It is not,” said Mr. T., ‘I saw him throw the 
away.” “You never could see in your life,” repeated the hero of the thimble: 
“ you can’t see the pea when you look at it; besides, Pll bet you five pounds you 
an’t got a shilling in your pocket ; and, if you have, you borrowed it. Why you 
know, ould chap, you only got your togs down the spout last night”—(a food 
laugh from his confederates)—“ This poor ould fellow is superannivated does 
not know what he says.” ‘“ Don’t I, you insolent fellow,” answered Mr. T., an- 
grily ; “Do you think I can’t believe my own eyes?” “No, ray old covey,” re 
plied the man, “and I'll bet you a sovereign the ball is under that thimble.”— 
“ Well,” said Mrs. Twankey, “ you shall bet him a sovereign for his impudence ; 
you are sure to win, that the ball is not under the thimble.” Mr. T. put 
down the sovereign in a rage—when the bubble soon burst—the old grocer 

his money, amidst loud shouts of laughter from the thimble-man and his confede- 
rates. The latter fellows now taunted Mr. T. to have “another shy, as he might 
be more lucky next time.” This language produced a sort of pushing of several 
of them against the grocer and his family, who, with great difficulty. extrieated 
himself and his wife from their clutches. “I am very glad my dear, ” anid Mrs. 
T., “ We have got safe from those fellows; never mind the sovereign ” “The 
Course now looks interesting indeed ; every part of it seems filled with company,” 
exclaimed Miss Pen., “and they all appear so happy, taking their dinners and 
wine. I think we had better get to our coach as fast as and take some 
refreshment ; it will not be long beforethe horses start, I suppose. Papa, belkiad 
enough to tell me how the time goes?” Mr. Twanke y, on puttin his” hand to 
his fob, almost ready to faint, said, “It is gone! O the rascals i “ ‘What is 
gone, Mr. T.?” asked his wife. “ My gold watch, chain and seals—all are gone! 
by those cursed conveyancers that Mr. Smithers talked about,” On 

himself a little, he made his loss known to a police officer while the family 
a. to their carriage, not in the best humor. : 

uring the time they were lunching, and lamenting thei i 
curred bet ween the coachman of a dulee anda pany Fonds yong oi 
insisting upon standing behind the carriage in spite of the coachman and footman 
attempting to displace him. ‘* What does I care for aduke.” said he. “ any more 
than a dustman! The King, God dless him! 1 knows would let_ me stand be- 
hind this wehicle if I axed him. I suppeses as how as I am made of the same 
flesh and blood as any of them there dukes who hold their heads so high—why I 
know’d the duke when he wanted a shirt.” “ You lying scoundrel !” replied The 
coachman, “how dare you abuse my master?’ “It is no abuse,” answered the 
costard-monger ; “ and I'll bet you a kavarten of Seager’s brilliant that it is @ bit 
of good truth. Why, you stupid fool, he was born like other men—without & 
shirt. Well, he wanted one then, didn’t he, spooney ?” 


In England, it is this sort of saucy independence which distinguishes its mob. 
Deny them not their pleasures—let them have their say, and beard the Freat folks 
if it suits their whim—grumble at any thing they do not understand or like—and 
contentment is the result. The names of oppression and power bring forth thou- 
sands in an instant to oppose them. . This sort of championship agai per 
haps in reality jealousy of, power of all kinds, even in'the lowest a peculigaly 
marks the national character. 








that the little horse might.win? No. Fitzmaurice had not yet feltthe whip. If 


gate. “ You'ought to have got it ready, and not be fumbling in your pockets for 


When the foregoing battle of words had subsided, Mrs. Twankey missed, ber 
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the winner for a thousand—they are neck and neck 


went off at a good round pace; but, on their coming in contact with numberless 











reticule. While she was listening to the fracas, some n had got up behind 
the carriage, and carried it off with its valuable contents, “ This is all through 
oming to the races,” exclaimed Mrs. T. in a tone of agony. “TI shall go dis- 


[ am mad ulready—robbed in this manner and no redress to be had, it is 
gbominable!” “Compose yourself, my dear mamma,” said Miss P.; “I see 
, Smithers coming towards us—he will tell you und papa the proper means to 
the watch and reticule back again.” The plausible manner of Mr. S. went 

a way towards the consolation of the Twankeys. “TI will,” said he, “as 
soon as I get back to town, speak to my friends the minora about your loss, 
and I have no doubt but it will be rectified. TI will set all the thief-takers in Lon- 
don after the rascals—so a truce to melancholy now, my dear Mr. and Mrs. 
Twankey. Depend upon it, | will be as good as my word.” ‘This soothed the 


unhappy couple for a time. 

« [never saw so much beauty and fashion,” said Miss Pen., looking up at the 
Stand, “in | life.” “There are some pei women, I admit,” replied Mr. 
Smi “and also a sprinkling of beauty and fashion ; but for the rest” (shrug- 
ing up his shoulders, ) ‘‘ re come under the denomination of well-dressed folks, 
poe: more—persons wholly indebted to the tailor and dress-maker for their ap- 
.” “You are too severe,’ answered Miss Pen. ; “ but pray who is that 
hionably-dressed female, who seems in such high spirits, and to whom all the 
gentlemen are paying so much attention?” ‘O, I perceive,” said Mr. S., “ the 
you alluce to is alady newly come to a title; but I hate scandal, ‘pon my 
al do—yet they do say she had at least five keepers before.” “‘ Poor dear 
lady ' out of her mind!” answered Mrs, Twankey ; ‘‘ what a pity to be so afilict- 
ed!” “© no, my dear madam,” said Mr. S., suppressing a laugh, “ before she 
could get any one in the mind to be her partner for life—” (whispering in herear. ) 
“ Indeed! you surprise me, Mr. S.” replied Mrs. Twankey. ‘ Nothing new for 
fashionable peopie to marry so—an every-day sort of thing—a mere bagatelle!” 
answered Mr. S. ‘ Who is that sallow-complexioned, smirking-looking gentle- 
man near her?” asked Mrs. Twankey. “ He is a great lawyer when on the 
bench, Mr. Justice ,” said Mr. S. laughing; “ but having left his wig behind 
im, he has not a particle of either law or justice now attached to his person.” 
“O fie!” observed Miss Pen., “ you are really too severe; but who is that gen- 
tleman appearing to be rather lame, whom the crowd are gazing upon—is he not 
some public character?” ‘“ Yes, my dear Miss Penelope,” answered Mr. S., 
**he is a very public character, but strange to say he is always at home.” “ How 
very odd,” said Miss Pen.! ‘I should heve said his talents are of such superior 
description he is at home everywhere.” ‘ But I should like to know if you can 
tell me, who is that young gentleman, in conversation with the dashing young 
lady near the corner of the Stand?” Mr. S. replied witha smile, he is one of our 
ted singers, and a good fellow into the bargain; but, however his notes 
may prove attractive elsewhere, they will not pass current here, without they are 
indorsed with the cash aecount for the sport. ‘That’s the time of day’ to the 
jockies and trainers; the pleasing sounds to them are ‘ Post the poney—down 
with the dust—P. P.’ but you must excuse me, my dear Miss Penelope, every 
ing in its place, when we are at Rome, you know, we must do as Rome does.” 
“Bat hark! I hear the bell rings for saddling,” observed Mr. Smithers,—* look 
out, my dear friends, make the most of your time, and listen to B there. 
Goldfinch, in the Road to Ruin, is a mere apology to B for the description of 
arace. He is an eccentric chafacter altogether,—look—his hands, his legs, his 
arms, his head, are all at work ; his frame is almost reduced to a jelly with agita- 
tion. The Bank—the Reform question, the world, in fact, every thing is lost 
sight of in his anxiety at the race; he is one of the favorites of fortune. He is 
known to carry with him one of his fine Holland pillow-cases to fill with the mo- 
produced from his bets; and he brings his dog-cart with him, after the races, 
toTattersall’s to carry off the large suns he wins to the Bank. Listen! There 
they go—now they are off—Hemus takes the lead: Bras de Fer second; Cuidad 
Rodrigo following, accompanied by Slight and Colwich; good—well meant—I 
like it. Look at Riddlesworth, Vestris, Caleb, Africanus, Fordonsi, and Pigmy, 
on the outside: just as | wish them,—Judgment! Excellent! and not lost in the 
re on the turn :—See—see—see—Colwich is distressed; Rat- 











mob. Now they a ; 
tler no chance ; Tenaliaees out of it altogether ; Surprise attracts no notice, and 
Cressida done up! The corner is gained, I am all alive again—Beautiful! De- 


i 1! Charming !—See how close they are together. hold Hemus, Rid- 
dlesworth, Cuidad, and Fordonsi, all in front. Go along my pretty ones; the 
winner is amongst them! Riddlesworth for a thousand. Ha! do my eyes de- 
ceive me—Spanie!l and Incubus appear to be ereeping up in a good place; Silenus 
is of no use; she lags—declines. What a picture for an artist! There’s step- 
ping out for you—only look at the action: talk of Opera dancers—Psha! Take 
notice: Incubus, Fordonsi, and Ciudad are as close together asa pill-box. What 
a prime racer is Riddlesworth !—a picture of a horse, there’s nothing like Rid. on 
the Course for blood and bone. The whip—the whip! make play, my boy, and 

can’t lose it! Takecare of that Spaniel! Now look again it isdangerous. 
, Riddlesworth, boy—get over the ground if it break your neck! he race 
. is between Riddlesworth and Spaniel ; it will bea near thing. You don’t name 
See what a plunge Spaniel 

has made; very near winning it.” 
“Near it!” exclaims the steward, “Spaniel has won by three quarters of a 


‘ - 

Only look, my dear Mrs. Twankey, at the long faces of the losers,” exclaim- 
ed Mr. Smithers, ‘the knowing ones have dropped their blunt. I beg pardon; 
they have lost their money—they are done brown!” 

“ How can you tell a knowing one?” asked Mr. Twankey 

“ Why,” replied Mr. Smithers, “I must admit that’s a puzzler. Instead of 

wing, they should be termed ‘ foolish ones.’ As a proof of their sagacity and 
turf-knowledge, 50 to 1 was the prey | against the winning horse; in fact, Spa- 
thiel was never named as having any chance by the knowing ones.” 

Mr. Smithers having made his bow, the Twankeys immediately prepared 
themselves to leave the Course; but as many things happen between the cup and 
the lip, the ‘ pitiless pelting storm’ soon made its way through all their finery ; 

’ they could close up their carriage, another misery of life presented it- 
self; the carriage hinges were out of repair, and some considerable time el 
before were protected from the weather. “Get on, post-boys,” cried Theo- 

< “and stop at the first respectable inn you come to.” The lads 


, where the roads meet, smack went a pole through the panels, the vio- 
heat shock of which nearly upset the whole of the Twankeys in the mud. To 


describe the consternatirn and fright of Mrs. and Miss T. is impossible: life 
could scarcely be kept inthem. Afterthe confusion and swearing had a little sub- 
sided, and they had recovered themselves without injury,—the supposed esgree- 
sor having left his card by way of reparation for the damages done to Mr. T.’s 
eoach, which in their hurry they did not perceive had only the name of Thompson} 
on it—thus getting rid of the accident altogether, and saddling the expenses u 
the Twankeys. They again made progress onthe road, when the carriage pulled 
up at a tolerably-looking decent house. On getting out, a mob of boys had as- 
aembled round the door, and the first salutation the T wankeys met with—“ What 
a shocking bad boanet that female woman has got on her head! ‘ Only look at 
that queer tile upon that old chap’s nob!” and other like most agreeable greetings, 
accompanied by loud shouts of laughter, and other marks of ridicule. To mend 

»the matter, or rather to make a bad introduction worse, every room was crowded 
with company; the bells incessantly ringing; the cries of “ Waiter—waiter,’ 
from the top of the house to the bottom ; plenty of orders, but no attention paid to 
them ; and several persons intercepting the servants, and fighting for hot water, 
bread and butter, &. 
« After the patience of Mrs. T. was completely tired out, and calling the waiter 
fty times at least, she said, ‘I insist, man, you will pay some attention to what 

want.” 

“ Tnsisting won't fit here, Ma’am,” replied the waiter. “you may insist ‘as 
much as you please, but who cares for it? You are only one of God Almighty’s 
customers ; and if the covies hadn’t come down so fast, and drove you into this 
here house, ve shouldn’t have had you at all; but I can tell you, Ma'am, for your 

_gomfort, the cream is all gone—no milk is to be had; and if you stop here until 
midnight, you will not get any thing: we are drained quite dry with every thing 
in the liquor vay.” 

The T wankeys found it useless to complain, and bore all their misfortunes with 

_& kind of stoic consolation—that their troubles would soon be over; hut, after re- 
s exertions made by Theophilus at the bar, with persuasions and almost 
“Tareas, some refreshments were obtained for his almost exhausted mother and 
sister. The post-boys had attended to their horses, and the Twankeys, being in 
a little better humor, made another start for London. 
The streets of the metropolis were duly gained; the gas-lights seemed to send 
more brilliant rays than ever to the anxious eyes of Mrs. Twankey. The 
“old grocer began to chuckle to himself, that like his predecessor, Johnny Gilpin, 
“he had gone farther than he intended, but got safe home at last. The hovees, like 
shack horses in general, upon feeling the stones under their feet, trotted along mer- 
rily without the whip; even the post-boys were glad their tiresome journey was 
atan end. Miss Penel Twankey, quite disappointed, fatigued, and out of 
temper, that neither her ‘dear self’ nor her great fortune had made any conquest ; 
and hilus, the best informed im the family of the Twankeys, equally disgus- 
ted that the day had turned out a bore instead of a record of pleasure. The nawe 
jore mith half such 


of Twankey, on the shinin wine ms was never viewed 

pleasure by the family. The r’s rattling peal occasioned the door to 
_ in. a twinkling, and the family were at length seated by their own fire-side. The 
joy of Mrs. Twankey was so great, that she could not disguise it, and began 


ming the well-known air :— 


*Mid pleasures and palaces though we may roam, 
Be it ever so humble, there’s no piace like noms. . 


It is true, that Mrs. T. did not sing the above pathetic ballad exactly after the 
‘penetrating strains of Miss M. Tree, neither did it resemble the harmoniots notes 
of Mrs: Waylett; but, nevertheless, it came from the heart. ‘Thank God,” said 
ashe; upon seating herself im her elbow chair, “Iam once more at home: the 
Wateh and reticule we shall have in, I hope, through Mr. Smithers ; if not, J 


am ‘at home and no matter; if ever they catch me again at the races, why then my 
friends shall tell mejmy same is not Twankey, and [ am not satisfied with my 








shocking bad hat you have 
ces for me. No more t 


sovereign.” 


S M4 copies I used to write when I was a school-boy—‘all’s well that ends 
eu: 


in the year 1835, is one year old on the first of January, 1836. 


dismounts before, or wants weight, is distanced. 
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“Ves, my dear,” echoed Mr. 'T., and I will allow those black auard little be 
in to insult me with ae pewciang, foolish, unmeaning phrase of ‘ Whar. 

mS ever ghey lay hold of me more, Noomore ra- 

last hour of my life.” me; I shall hate the sight of a thimble till the 


_ “La! Pa,” exclaimed Miss Penelope, “do not be so angy about the loss of « 


“Well, L won't; I'll bear in mind with cheerfulness,” said old Pwankey, “one 
Metropolitan Magazine. 





ENGLISH LAWS OF RACING. 
Horses take their ages from the first of January, i.e. a horse foaled any time 


Catch weights are, each person to appoint a person to ride without weighing. 
Feather weight signifies ooo. 9 m yer 

A Post Match, is to insert the ages of the horses in the articles, and to run any 
horse of that age, without declaring till you come to the post to start. 
' Handicap weights, are weights according to the supposed abilities of the 
horses. 

Riders must ride their horses back to the Winning Post to weigh ; and he that 


The horse that has his head at the Ending Post first, wins. 

_ If a rider fall from his horse and the horse be ridden in by a person of suffi- 
cient reight, he will take place the same as if it had not happened, provided he 
went back to the place where the rider fell. 

Horses are not entitled to start without producing a proper certificate of their 
age, &c., if required ; except where aged horses are included, in which case a 

rse May start without a certificate, provided he carry the same weight as an 
aged horse, 

For the best of the Plate, when there are three heats run, the horse is. second, 
that wins one. For the best of the heats the horse is second that beats the other 
twice out of three times, though he doth not win a heat. 

When a Plate is won at two heats, the preference of the horses is determined 
by the places they hold in the second heat. 

Wher three horses have each won a heat, they only must start for a fourth, 
and their places will be determined by it. No distance in a fourth beat. 

In running of heats, if it cannot be decided which is first, the heat goes for 
cone hao they may all start again, except it be between horses that had each 
won a Horses drawn before the plate is won are distanced. 

A bet made after a heat, if the horse betted on does not start again, is no bet. 

A confirmed bet cannot be off, without mutual consent. z 

Either party may demand stakes to be made, and on refusal may deelare the 
bet to be void. 

If a party be absent on the day of running, a public declaration of the bet 
may be made on the course, and a demand whether any person will make stakes 
meio absent party; if no person consent to do so, the bet may be declared 
void. 

Bets agreed to be settled in town or any particular place cannot be declared off 
on the course, 

The person who bets the odds, has a right to choose his horse or the field; when 
he has chosen his horse, the field is what starts against him ; but there is no field 
unless one start with him. 

If odds are bet without mentioning the horse till the race is over, it must be de- 
termined as the odds were at the time of betting. 

Bets made in running are not determined till the plate is won, if the heat be 
not specified at the time of betting. 

At Newmarket, if a match be made for any particular day, in any meeting, 
and the parties afterwards change the day, all bets must stand; but if altered to 
a different meeting, bets made before the alteration, are void. 

Bets determined though the horse does not start, when the words “ absolutely,” 
“run or pay,” or “ play or pay,” are made use of in betting. 

All double bets are considered as play or pay. 

Horses running on the wrong side of a post, and not turning back, are dis- 
tanced. Horses are distanced, if their riders cross or jostle. 

Money given to have a bet luid, not returned if not run. 

All matches, bets, and engagements are void on decease of either party before 
determined. 

An untried stallion or mare, is one whose produce has not started in public. 

A maiden horse or mare, is one that has never won.., 

In estimating winnings it is the practice to consider the clear sum gained only, 
and ence oe exempt the winner’s stake. A w nner of a sweepstakes of 
2Ngs. each (3 su pis therefore not disqualified from running for a 50l. plate, 
expressed to be for horses that never won a plate, match, or sweepstakes of that 
value. 

A horse walking over or receiving forfeit shall not be deemed a winner. 

If any horse shall be named or entered without one Bea! identified he 
shall not be allowed to start in the race ; but his owner shall be liable to pay the 
forfeit, or, if a play or pay race, the whole stake All bets on a horse so disquali- 
fied for starting are void. 

In every sweepstakes in which there shall be any allowance of weight to the 
produce ef untried horses or mares, such allowance shall be claimed on the arti- 
cle by each subscriber before the expiration of the time of naming; and if not 
so claimed, no allowance shall be made, even though the horse or mare should 
prove to have been untried at the time of naming. | 

All stakes or bets, whether expressed to be in guineas or pounds, shall be paid 
in pounds sterling. 

When the riders of any horses brought out to run for any race are called upon, 
by the person appointed to start them, to take their place for that purpose, the 
owner of every horse which comes to the post shall be considered as liable to 
pay his whole stake; and all bets respecting such horses shall be considered as 

y or play bets. : 
mit ipo fan for any race one horse shall jostle or cross another, such horse 
and every horse belonging to the same owner, or in which he shall have a share, 
running in the same race, shall be disqualified for winning the race, whether such 
jostle or cross happened by the swerving of the horse, or by the foul and care- 

riding of the jockey, or otherwise ; and where one horse crosses the track 
of another next behind him, it shall be deemed a sufficient cause of complaint, 
even though he be a clear length, or more, before the horse whose track he crosses. 

In naming or entering for any race where there shall be any particular eondi- 
tions required as a qualification to start, it shall be sufficient if the horse were 
qualified at the expiration of — mp for , ne Ke ne and he 
shall not be disqualified by anything w may happen after expiration of 
that time, unless nyt in the article ; and if any additional weight is to be 
carried by horses which have won one or more plates or races within the year, it 
shall be construed to mean the Year of our Lord. 

When the qualification of any horse is objected to, the owner must produce a 
certificate, or other proper document, before the race is run, to prove the qualifica- 
tion of the horse ; and if he shall start his horse without so doing, the prize shall 
be withheld for a period to be fixed upon by the Stewards, on the expiration of 
which time, if the qualification be not proved to the satisfaction of the Stewards, 
he shall not be entitled to the prize, though his horse shall have come in first, but 
it shall be given to the owner of the second horse. When the qualification of a 
horse is objected to after the race is over, the person making the objection must 
prove the disqualification. . : “ 

Where two horses rtin a dead heat, and the parties agree to divide the plate or 
stakes equally, all bets between those two horses, or between either of them and 
the field, must be settled by the money beited being put together, and divided be- 
tween the parties, in the same rtion as the stakes shall have been divided. 
If a bet be made on one of the horses that ran wy ne rte ers a horse that 
was beaten in the race, he who backed the horse that ran the heat wins half 
his bet. If the dead heat bethe first event of a double bet, the bet shall be void. 

No person can rwn, either in his own name or in the name of any other per- 
son, two horses of whieh he is wholly or in part the owner, for any plate — 
Doubts having arisen as to the true definition of the word “ plate,” the Stewards 
of the Jockey Club have decided, that where a sum of money is given to be run 
for, without any stake being made by the owners of the horses (entrance-money 
not being considered a stake ) such prize shall be construed to be @ plate; but 
where a stake is deposited by the owners of the horses, whieh is to go to the win- 
ner, and an additional sum of money, or a eup, piece of plate, or other reward, is 
offered as a prize to the winner, even though such additions shall be denominated 
a plate by the donor, such race shall bedeemed and taken to be a sweepstakes, 


and not a plate. 


“All di ising elsewhere than at Newmarket, which may be referred 
the Stowteds of the Jock Club, must relate to Horse Racing, t facts eae be 


reduced into writing, and be sent by, or with the sanction of, the stewards of the 
races where the matter in ion and the parties must agree, in writ- 


quest ’ 
: ide by the decision of the Stewards of the Jockey Club. 
ing, to abide by The English Turf Remembrancer for 1836. 


Croxton Races.—This meeting passed off with eclat, and the compas 
were of the most brilliant character. The sotremiein naan of the wepther me 
the second day occasioned a falling off in attendance, but the sport was of an ex- 
cellent iption.. The skill Lord MacDonald manifested as a rider was much 
noticed : his Lordship ‘promises to become a first raver. The Marquis of Wa, 
terford also took a distinguished lead in the diversions of the two days. The 
Duke of Rutland gave a magnificent cold collation in a spacious marquee to tive 
circle of his friends, ineluding upwards of forty from Belvoir Castle. The tabléy 

ly set out with vases of flowers, and during the entertainment the 


were tasteful f ‘ 
Leicestershire band played seleb; airs from favorite operas. 











Come, all cockney sportsmen brave 
Nor idibve dave z — t 
For I'm about to tip'a stave, 
About the Epping Unt. 


Away we started, neck or nought, 
blood’; 


onda our bits of ; 

, bless your soul! we never 

Of either dust or mud. move 

By Jove, there was all sorts of lads— 

ee could the sport refuse ! 

Some with a pair of high-bred prads 
Some on a pair of ste ! : 

And al! upon the Essex road 
They bravely dash’d along ; 

Aud some in red, or else ’'m 
Did come it precious strong. 

Cabs, gigs, and carts, and coaches, too 
Ran at their utmost s , 

And better vips, the whole vay through 
Pll bet were never seed. , 


Some coves on donkeys sat astride, 
Some mounted were on ponies ; 

And other orsemen, side by side, 
Were larking with their cronies. 


And some with galloping that day 
Vere in a smuck of sweat, 

And often stopped upon the vay, 
To wittle, or to vet. 


And then, to see the ladies smile 
As if with fun elated . . 
While, bless them ! in such famous style 
They all were titivated. 
Ah, whate’er griefs the soul 
Or suaembten som befall, perples, 
The man wot doesn’t love the sex 
Isn't no man at all ! 


w'd, 


But, hey for Epping ! on we go— 
No mortal eee to lag ; 

All bent to see, both high and low 
The slaughter of the stag. 


And many a toddler plied the gi 
And many a pot was ommend ; 
And many a sportsman lost his tin, 
And many a vipe was prigg’d. 


And as the day on, I vow— 
Each cockney bosom panting— 

To see the crowds on Fair Mead brow 
Was truly quite enchanting. 


For, faith, a muster grand was made 
A prime equestrian throng ; , 

Mounted on prads of every grade— 
Swift, spavin’d, weak, and strong. 


But, hark ! what shouts ascend the sk 
What mean these deafening cheers 1 - 

The stag-cart—that’s the reason vy— 
Now close at hand appears. 


Hark forward, sportsmen, to the hill 
And raise a glorious shout ; ‘ 

This day, by Jove, a stag we'll kill— 
The buck wiil soon be out. 


Out bounc’d a buck without a speck, 
And dash’d through briars and thorns : 
A wreath of flowers around his neck, 
And ribbons on his orns, : 


Out boune’d the buck, through thick i 
Most famously he ran, . aan, 
Seeming to say, with knowing grin, 


Catch me, my coves, who can. Bell’s Life im London 








Ben ‘ Pita disett Gi ce OF TON. 
uring the recess we have directed our attention to the state 
the West End, and submit to our readers a review of the loading sities eames 
fashion and manner of the City Priee Current. 
Casx.—In this all-important and favorite article the i : 
The demand is tremendous. Holders very firm. sual scarcity continues. 
Covcus anv Co.ps.—Since the unsettled state of the weather 
is very great. In many cases where the holders have tae pan or yee 
what they had on any terms, the article has gome off. In what has beak Toe 4 
hand there is a great tendency to decline, the parties keeping thei in expecttiinn 
of ema oe Sy aun ” 
Foots and Rocvss are in the market in the usual quantity. T i 
much demand at the Clubs. ' ” 4 he former are in 
Duns.—Very plentiful, but are not well received in the market - 
—-— are offered with them gratis, they are kept up with great te on = gh re 
tve Srocx.—Calves are much inquired after at Almack’s. Very few Lambs 
are asked after, except at Whitehall. John the Grunter and a party of whole-ho 
men from Ireland were in considerable demand at St. Giles’. were oat 
Irish than English Bulls. The former offered to throw the offal in, but the de- 


mand was very slack. 
Is expected shortly, however, to 


Desr.—In lively demand since the late rains. 
ia feeee=7- Piet " nen 
apies’ Dresses.—Petticoats have gone up still hi since 
dresses have come down. Ankles, which were shown = oo ya 
rather higher in quality, arid breasts are offered to a great extent. The bonnet 
business is much curtailed, and noses are to be occasionally seen in the market 
The sleeve ry is not boom be = quite as great an extent as before. Stock- 
ings, as usual, have muc the attention of speeulators duri 
wench’ Those who have them on hand Fasuae up. during the showery 
Marriaces.—Since the commencement of the present season n . 
lations have been entered into. The last debt the market was unusually tae 
and many contracts then made have been since comp at prices which have 
not transpired. There is yet, we hear, a large stock undisposed of. Fair descri 
tions are in brisk demand. T for choice are scarce. Offers are a. 
for such of this quality as remain in firsthands. A few lots have been taken 
up for exportation. Cash is almost alone looked after inthe general run of trans- 
actions of this article. London Age. 





THE EASTER HUNT. 
not “ BY NIMROD.” 
It was a lovely morning on Easter Even the sun in. 
utes earlier than usual, and instead of risi in the east, rhe oh a. 
ly to the west, it no sooner was visible in i , than taking a ine 
wn Fleet-street, he was in St. James’-street in the twinkling of a caterpi 

The dawn of day brought the out of their beds, at an early hour, and 
every body seemed determined to catch the stag—if ible: The steeds y 
dancing in the air, the polished boots were shining in the sun, and every ware 
seemed to promise a good day’s sport. That celebrated hunisman, Hobler, x4 
there, mounted on a magnificent popy of the real Jerusalem breed. His huntin 
coat was a cast off red one, that formerly belonged to the general postman - hd 
had on a second day’s shirt, and his waistcoat was one of those fine pieces of yel- 
low calico, sometimes to be met with at Sewell and Cross’ in Compton stzeet 
His trowsers were constituted of the coarsest blanket, to give a slight : 
of buckskin, and were gracefully tied at. the knee with some string, which hun 
in partial festoons almost down to his ancles, wore a stout, but évidensle 
cheap Wellington boot, (say fourteen shillings the pair) and was al a J 
trim to follow the hounds, being in all respects sueh a gentleman as might be ex. 
pected to go to the dogs in the speediest manner possi wever, to the hunt 
On reaching the ground, a poor little doe was brought who might have been 
John Doe, for the number of lawyers’ clerks that Seemed to have got writs out 
against him, and were in hot pursuit of him. No sooner had the hounds thrown 
off, than thie horses began to throw off likewise, and in a few minutes the hors 
and riders were like the contents of a volume and its re , for bewe 
looking for rider A, rider B, &c. with as much zeal as a printer looking for referen- 
geo & supply ons in a manuscript. We have only to add, that the poor John 
Doe got clear off, and the hounds, riders, whippers in, and whippers out, were 
forced to go home without him, Hobler was carried home on a shutter lor Al 
fore the conclusion of thé hunt. His were battered inito the back part of his 





The ing Post says, some rail-road bills were discussed on Tuesday at 
great langth ic the discussions kept pace with the subject, they must be lengthy 
indeed 


skull, his nose was crushed between his teeth, his ¢ i 
vo oom his eyelids were found in his boot " and hi whia a his 
lite: inside out with the ful concassion. ‘Thus ‘e turned 
“Te gusty minds a terrible érample.” Eppi Hum Unt. 

Figaro in Lendos, 
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“ -star rages—nay, ‘tis past a doubt, 
The Detter Petaasous' le lot oat.”* 


It is “ proven, and will begin to be thought so presently,” as Dogberry hath 
it, that the wx-Common Council of Gotham, have been sitting in secret con- 
clave debating the propriety of presenting the Canine rave with the Freedom of 
the city. We are no chroniclers of the sayings or doings of the august fathers 
of the city; but so much excitement pervades the public mind on the subject, 
that we feel compelled to remark, that the unaccountable increase lately of “ curs 
of lew degree,” has become a nuisance “ most tolerable and not to be endured.” 
As they would avoid hydrophobia and dog-barking, we bid them pause before 
they resolve to let loose upon our citizens the hordes of snarling, swekering 
unclean eurs that “go up all manner of streets,” or mad dogs, like early 
radishes, may soon be hud by the dozen. If the Dog Law of last year 1s not 
speedily enforced, we can expect nothing less than paragraphs like the following 
in the daily city papers in the course of a month :— 

* From the Evening Star. = 

Awful case of Hydrophobia.—tt is our melancholy duty to apprise our - 
ers, x on eve of going to press, that Alderman , of the ward, 
while in the exercise of his official duties as chairman of the cosamittee to which 
the Dog Law was referred, was bitten ~ ty rabid dog as he was ia the act of as- 
eending the steps of the City Hall. ‘The unfortunate man immediately disco- 
vered the most shocking paroxysms of confirmed hydrophobia, and what adds io 
the distressing nature of the case, is the fact, that before he could be secured, he 
attacked several of his colleagues in the most ferocious manner, and it is feared 
that the lives of several valuable members of society are in imminent peril.— 
Thus has the Board of Aldermen lost an intelligent and able member, and the 
cause of the city and of popular rights, an unyielding defender and patriotic ad- 
vocate. It is impossible to depict the deep distress into which his interesting 
family and a wide circle of friends has been thrown by this awful dispensation 
ef Providence. The sad event has cast a gloom over the whole city. 

Prom the Evening Post. 
, was this morning bitten by a mad dog at the City Hall, 





Alderman 





and immediately discovered frightful symptoms of hydrophobia. His loss will | street 


cause great distress among his personal friends, still it cannot be disguised that 
he was a man of feeble abilities. His inveterate hostility toour republican in- 
stitutions has been frequently alluded to in these columns, and though we may 
the cause, still his defence of the Bank, and his attempts, by supporting 

r odious monopolies, to make the rich richer and the rer, leave us 
little reason to regret the end accomplished in the death of a pampered aristocrat 
who only labored to divide the ranks and thwart the views of the great demo- 


eratic party. > ’ 
Estract from the Commercial Advertiser. 

Postscript !—We are plunged into the d t distress to learn from a gentle- 
man who “ae this pe left the City Hall, that our venerable Siew shiomy 
Alderman , has fallen a victim to the ruthless fangs of a rabid dog. A 

man has fallen in Israel. The loss of Alderman , leaves a blank 
in society that will not be epee Our political friends must be aware 
that while he lived neither party a ry ost in the Common Couneil, and it 
needs no prophetic vision to see to what purposes his untimely end must 
give license. Misrule and peculation will now be the order of the day. With 
no restraining power—no check—the dominant party will plunge into all those 
excesses which have. marked the existing dynasty of King Andrew the First, 
and the interests of the city forgotten in the avidity to seize upon the public offi- 
ces and divide the “ spoils.” 








From the American. 

Weare shocked to learn, just as this evening’s publication had gone to press, 
that Mr. , Alderman of the —— ward, an invaluable member of society, 
and a gentleman, beloved by his friends and respected by all parties, has been 
attacked and bitten by a dog in a state of hydrophobia. We are told the scene 
at the City Hall, where the distressing event occurred, beggars all description. — 
Who shall depict the wretchedness of his agonizing wife—of his fatherless ohil- 
dren —We sicken at the thought. ; 

When we stated a few weeks since, in an article deprecating the passage of a 
law against the harmless and inoffensive dog—that we never heard of a well 
authenticated case of hydrophobia, nor were acquainted with a single physician 
who had ever known of one in this city, we little thought of being compelled to 
record in a few short weeks a fearful and heart-rending case coming under our 


immediate notice. 
From thc Journal of Commerce. 

The evenin of yesterday gave the particulars (which are subjoined 
aan saree Rag eager: hydrophobia, which eventuated in the death of the lead 

Alderman of the—— ward. We have long been anticipating some 
such fatal consequence of the reckless apathy evinced by the municipal authori- 
ties in the discharge of their duties. ‘Their attention has repeatedly been drawn 
to the subject, and the passage of a law in relation to the number of bouseless 
curs which infest the great thoroughfares of the city, almost daily pressed upon 
them in these columns. The course we have all along taken in relation to this 
all important subject, has subjected us to the unmeasured abuse of a portion of 
the public press—of those whom we blush to designate as our contemporaries.— 
The senior editor hus been insulted and jeered for montlis with having killed a 
and the grave charge of ranking himself among those who advocate the 
a t of the Dog Law is by many considered sufficient reason for calling 
his motives in question upon any subject, and of villifying his character upon 
and every occasion. The eyes of the public, we trust, will now be opened 
pe the city authorities compelled to take such measures to secure the lives and 
persons of our citizens from the fearful scourge of hydrophobia as the necessity 
of the case demands. , 

P.S. We are credibly informed that the rabid dog of whom Alderman 
received his death wound, is the property of the notorious Editor of the Courier 
and Enquirer. Such a fact is in keeping with the principles and character of 
that individual. : 

From the Courier and Enquirer. 

We gave in a second edition yesterday the particulars of the shocking case of 
ybvephebie which has excited suck general consternation in the public mind, 
and again revert to the sad calamity to notice a mean and despicable falsehood 
in relation to it, that appeared in yesterday’s Journal of Commerce. We have 
80 often nailed to the counter, the false and unblushing assertions of the dastardly 
conductors of that print, that we have to bes; the indulgence of our readers 
for directing attention te a statement, that dog killed yesterday in a rabid 
state, was property of the editor of this paper. Our blood boils with indig- 
nation, that any individual should have the hardihood to pen so gross and - 
ing a falsehood. No wonder the moral turpitude of such a wretch should in- 
duce him to remark, as he did upon a recent occasion, that he “ should hate to 
meet alone in a dark lane” such and such indiw.duals, referring doubtless to hon- 
est men, the very antipodes of himself. The practices of this utterly vile and 
print are too well known to require further comment. Shielding them- 
selves under the garb of religion, its conductors stick at nothing however false, 

calumnious, or base, to attain their unholy ends. 

From the Gazette. 

An interesting article on the state of the weather, is crowded out this morning 
by the particulars from the evening papers of yesterday, of the denth of Mr. 
Alderman , of the —— ward, pm the bite of a mad dog. It is a very 
ti ing affair. The dogeught to have been killed somesime ago. We beg 
to suggest to the Corporation, the feasibility of appropriating the Battery as a 

t fe en closure for the confinement of the dogs in general and the canine race 
in particular. We think it would do amazing fine. We do indeed. We have, 

considerable on this subject. We invite the attention of our mercantile 
——. the same thing. It is important—very important—to them, to the 
ld, to E , and the Barbary s, and to the local trade of the dower 
wards. We think, im certain quarters, this expression of our sentiments will 
have its effect. We think we have hit the nail onthe head. We hate monopoly 
in every shape, but we do go for the Dog Law in all shapes whatsomever. 
Extract from The Times. 

+ + * * We trust the Corporation will no longer hesitate in strictly en- 
forcing the law in relation to dogs. Had it not been for the intolerance and ob- 
eihibes sition of the Whig members of the Board of Aldermen, this sad ac- 
cident had never a os nteedniins Genie 
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jum of the defeat of the of t w upon igs. The at- 
—s in keeping with vis nae of the party represent. ‘We indi 

the foul charge. Had not the party! with the passage of the law, 
to effect their own base purposes, the life of a valuable member of society and an 
influential and much respected fellow citizen would have been saved from the 
Yeprous fangs of a rabid dog. Writhe as they may, the death of Alderman 
wPmih, is to be laid at the doors of tke Party, and there let it lie. 
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ercantile of yesterday, in speaking of the recent death by D 
ig'aetene ‘ aie y upon the oeratic party, and concludes with 
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ve let it lie.” 
"he : Mand moreover, shat he knowe shere i les. Let him put that in his 
pipe ond pamobe & Extract from the Daily Advertiser. ‘ re 

‘ effrontery peculiar to the party, its organs ch upon the Whigs 
ee ict of opposing the passage of the Dog Law. Bodh a sonres ie Sepee- 


SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 
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Y | chet x was a good one. ‘The house was much fuller than we had anticipated, and 








hensible in the highest degree. But what else can be expected under a govern- 
ment where the laws are eet at naught, the Constitution violated, the public 


oe and places of (omen profit filled by political gamblers and 


Extracts from the Morning Herald. LaeTe 

The sun rose in all its glorious effulgency yesterday morning, ng up 
turret and spire, darted i gay beams into the med chambers of many a 
witching gin and blooming, dashing widow, who arose at such gentle greeting 
to begin afresh the duties of the day after sipping their tea and coffee (you can 

both pice at Horn’s) overthe weil filled columns of the saucy, smart and lively 
ithe Herald. * * . * * * * * 

Visit to the Scene.—How shall we depict the agony of mothers, the terrors of 
fathers, the shrieks of sisters and nope of little chubby boys? The scene 
was eminently grand and superlatively sublime. No James Watson Webb 
was there to aim at one’s back an assassin blow. All was dark and gloomy as 
Orator Offen’s cellar, or dear Maria Monk when incarcerated in the loathsome 
cells of the Montreal Nunnery. * * * * Alderman , Was a portly, 
fine looking man. We knew him well when we were on terms with Amos 
Kendall the Kitchen Cabinet. * * * * There was a large and fright- 
ful wound on the fleshy part of his leftleg. When bitten, we learn the deceased 
immediately jumped. from the steps in front into the piazza of the City Hall, a 
distance of forty-five feet three inches, and screamed “murder!” After becom- 
ing perfectly exhausted, he made his way into the room of the Su me Court, 
and in the most piteous and heart-rending terms, besought Chief Justice Jones 
to cut his head of or the dog’s—owing to the confusion which prevailed, we did 
net understand whieh) The unfortunate and dying maa then left the court 
room, and meeting High Constable Hays at the door, gnashed his teeth at him in 
the most terrific and ferocious manner. T'o save his own life, Mr. Hayes at 
once struck him to the ground, and thereby probably preserved the lives of sev- 
eral individuals. He was immediately secured and gagged, and was then led 
into the Police Offiee, where he made his will, asked for a quid of Mrs. Miller's 
best Fine Cut Tobacco, and after suffering the most shocking spasms from hear- 
ing Justice Hopson propose that he be held under the pump to prove whether he 
was or not a raving maniac, he stretched himself out at full length—gasped 
faintly a few times, and died. 





From the Same. 

Thousands are congregated in front of the City Hall on the scene of the un 
happy events above described. The lifeless and mangled remains of the dog 
are the theme of every tongue, and induces us to lay before our ten thousand 
readers the following particulars, whici: rival in interest the Murder in Thomas- 


‘I'he dog is a lank, ugly looking animal, and judging from the length of his 
tail, which, by the way, has a very menacing and mysterious twist in it, 
we should say he was exactly eleven years and six months old lacking a day.—. 
The gender of the dog is undoubted; we speak advisedly on this point. The 

ys of the Transcript and Sun may therefore as well let this matter rest. 
They tried to make out yesterday that the dog was no dog, but atom cat of the 
feminine gender. But what can be expected of such trumpery people? One 
feature in the dog’s countenance was peculiar, and accounts most satisfactorily 
for the result of the late calamity. He had a most singular squint, so that when 
our lamented friend beheld him approaching, he never suspected for a moment 
the dog was fasting an evil eye upon him. He came towards him, surely, 
while his eyes seemed attracted ty something in the Park, and as the Alderman 
turned and began to ascend the steps of the City Hall, the dog had seized him by 
the calf of the leg betore he was aware of his proximity. We never thought 
any good would come of these dogs. They are never suffered in our presence, 
nor in the Heruld office, whether four or two legged. 


P.S. The whole town is electrified with the news that the Mad Dog now in 
the Park has been recognized as the property of Webb—James Watson Webb, 
of the Courier and Enquirer. We can now understand the meaning of re- 
peated allusions made Lo us in Wall street, that finding he could not dispatch us 
with bladgeons, Webb had determided to take us off in another and a surer way. 
What wiil this enlightened, virtuous and moral community imagine that way to 
have been? We can answer. He inad a mad dog chained sip in his office, for 
the express purpose of loosing him upon the Editor of the Herald the first con- 
venient opportunity | Will such a state of things be sanctioned 7? We call upon 
the public authorities to look into this matter. Are peaceable and respectable 
citizens to have mad dogs set upon them? Because the Herald and the Penny 
Press are undermining the great lumbering stupid sixpennies,—we say, because 
the Courier is losing subscribers daily while hundreds are flocking to the Herald 
office with money in their hands, are we to be taken off by one of Col. Webb’s 
Mad 3% Not content with using cowhides and bludgeons, he must needs 
keep a Mad Dog to awe us into submission. No doubt the dog was trained for 
the purpose and mistook Alderman for the Editor of the Herald. From 
what a horrible doom have we escaped, and by what a miracle! Our yery milk 
curdles to think of it! We ure in constant horror of Hydrophobia and never 
invend until justice is meted out to Webb and us, to cease shouting at the top of 
our lungs, Dog ! Maa Dog! 

Extract from The Transcript a week later. 

The Map Dog Affair like other dogs has not had its day, and the papers teem 
with it daily asin the case of the murder of Helen Jewett. After devoting our 
paper a whole week to the subject, we have learned various original and interest- 
ing facts not given by our contemporaries, and accordingly devote our columns 
te-day for that purpose, by which some important news the South and from 
Europe are unavoidably crowded out. 

Extract from The Sun, a week later. 

Our whole space is occupied to-day, as usual, with additional particulars of 
the distressing case of Hydrophobia which occurred in the Park in front of the 
City Hall, this day last week. It is the subject of conversation everwhere, and 
a thousand rumors are afloat in relation to it. * * ¢ * The report thut Louis 
Phillippe has sent over a hundred Mad Dogs to be let loose in the principal cities 
of this country, we have too much reason to believe, is not without foundation! 


There! If there is not an expression of Public Opinion for ye, my masters, 
let any doubting member of either Board of Alderman just try it, that's all. 
Monsieur Morbdlew said, “1 shall get some sleeps nevare, by Gar!” We hope the 
public authorities never will, while apprehended shouts of Mad Dog ! are ringing 
in the ears of our citizens. If, as Pat once remarked of this free country, “the 
dogs are let loose and the stones tied down,” it will not be deemed unchristianlike 
or uncharitable, we hope, in us, to express the wish that they way be the sufferers, 
who stend in the way of the protection of the public by legal enactment. 








DISTURBANCE AT THE PARK THEATRE. 

The usual even tenor of theatricals at the Park, has been interrupted within 
the last week by some notable disturbances and rows. 

Mrs. Conpui:’s benefit was announced last week for the following Wednesday 
and the Opera of Guy Mannering, selected by her forthat occasion, was cast by 
the manager for the purpose, and publicity givento it inthe newspapers. It was 
also somewhat generally understood that overtures had been made by Mrs. C. to 
the Woops, and their own price offered them for their services on that occasion, 
and that the offer was contemptuously declined. 

Subsequently Mrs. Wood’s benefit was announced for Tuesday, (the evening 
before Mrs. Conduit’s) and the same Opera of Guy Mannering. It was also 
announced that the Woods would give a concert at the City Hotel on Wednes- 
day, the very evening of Mrs. Conduit’s benefit. Knowing nothing more of the 
circumstances than this, a sentiment was very prevalent in town that the Woods 
were inclined to injure Mrs. C., by using all the means in their power to preclude 
her from a good benefit ;—never too lerge in the case of a stock actor. That they 
should refuse to play for her, and then forestall her in her choice of an Opera, and 
give a concert on the same evening, did certainly seem a littte ungenerous and 

ve. 

The Courier gave direction to this sentiment in a brief article on Tuesday 
morning, intended evidently to help Mrs. Conduit toa good house by letting every 
one understand the facts of the case. 

When Tuesday evening came, Mr. Wood was received with hisses and groans, 
and the play was not allowed to go on, till he had come forward and declared the 
article in the Coarier of that morning to be wholly unfownded, with other remarks 
of little consequence but sufficiently satisfactory to the audience, and thereupon 
the opera proceeded. 

Mrs. Conduit took her benefit on Wednesday, and we are most happy to say 


we trust Mrs. C. realized a round sum from it. 

The Thursday's Courier contained a notice of Mr. Wood's denial of the pre- 
vious article, in which the Editor went into the subject at some length, and proved 
most satisfactorily the correctness of the first article, and then charged that “Mr. 
Wood had not exhibited a proper spirit of accommodation to a most meritorious 
auxiliary, at the same time that he had most manifestly made a declaration to the 
Park audience not warranted by truth.” 

This article produced quite a sensation, which the remarks of other papers was 
by no means calculated to allay. On Thursday evening crowds went to the the- 
aire to give vent to their feelings on the subject, or to witness the display in oth- 





ance in Liza, she was received with the warmest and heartiest 

over and over again. It jooked ominous of the final result. Mrs. Wood's 

tion was as kind as usual. But when at last Wood himself came on as 
Elvine, the noise was immense, every one in the house lending his hands and 
feet und lungs to swell the tumult. Fora full minute it seemed like one i 
roar of applause, but as the clapping and stamping gradually died away, yoy 
could hear a strong, decided and unmitigated miss. This did not subside till My. 
Wood came forward and repeatedly begged to be heard in his defence. When 
the house was once still, he aeked its indulgence, and went into a detailed account 
of the matter, unceremoniously dragging forward the Editor and the Reporter of 
the Courier by their names. He stated that he was unable to play for Mrs. C.’s 
benefit ow account of his Concert that same evening, which had been fixed on a 
full month previous; that the selection of Guy Mannering for his lady’s benefit wag 
made without the slightest reference to Mrs. C., and (if we understood him 
rightly) that he did not know that Mrs. C. had previously chosen it, until he saw 
the article inthe Courier of Twesday. 

He then stated that he had demanded of the Editor of the Courier a denial of hig 
article, which was refused;—and that he had then been refused the satisfaction 
of a gentleman—“ and what was he todo?’ ‘This was the substance of the 
speech, at least, the conclusion of which was so pointed that it for a moment car. 
ried the house by storm as it were, and the applause was loud. But Mrs. Con. 
duit’s friends now came to the rescue and hissed again. There were various yup 
successful attempts to hush it up, and some more talk on Mr. Wood's part. 
Just then Mrs. Conduit herself took da parole, and told her own story with much 
spirit and foree, and was warmly cheered. We will not attempt to give her pret- 
ty speech. After this the manager himself came forward, and after sundry a- 
tempts to get off, which were interrupted by the corrections of Mrs. C., he at last 
confirmed the statements of Mr. Wood so far as related to the concert ; but he dis- 
tinetly stated that, at the very moment when Mr. Wood expressed the wish to fiz 
upon Guy Mannering for his wife's benefit, he told Wood that Mrs. Conduit had 
already chosen it for her benefit. 

The audience was evidently satisfied with the manager, but then there was are- 
joinder from Mrs. C.;—a sur rejoinder from Mr. W. ;—a rebutter from Mra. C. 
and a sur rebutter from Mr. W.; and all these were enlivened by a running ac- 
companiment of hisses or applause. Then ensued various explanations—a fop- 
mal reconciliation between Wood and Mrs. C.—some fainting on the part of oth- 
ers—then a shaking of hands by the ladies, Mesdames Wood and Conduit ; (this 
was considered a very striking point, and drew down the house, then they tried 
to go on with the play—that was again interrupted— Wood again came forward 
and demanded very pointedly of some one in the pit to speak up and say what he 
wanted—to this there was 2 blunt reply and another hiss—then the manager wag 
was called on again, and he said a word and retired—then there was a row in the 
pit and an effort made to hustle some one out, which failed; and there were vari- 
ous other enactments, rather unusual on the boards of Old Drury, but which we 
will not attempt toenumerate. The matter was settled by the omission of a good 
portion of the first act; aad Mr. Broveu’s very beautiful solo exercised so sooth- 
ing an influence over the feelings of all, that there was no further interruption of 
the Opera! although ever and anon a breezy, hissing sound indicated that there 
were choice spirits yet left. 3 

The cause of all this trouble lies in a nut shell. Notwithstanding all the ex- 
plations of Mr. Wood, the public still believe that he acted ungenerously or at 
least indiscreetly in insisting upon Guy Mannering for the benefit ofhis wife. Amd 
if it was mere inadvertence on his part or thoughtlessness, he needed only to have 
frankly stated se to the audience, expressed u regret that he should have chanced 
to interfere with the interests of Mrs. Conduit and a willingness to play for her 
upon his usual terms, and all would have been right. But as he did neither of 
these things, but only insisted upon the entire propriety of his own conduct, and 
that somewhat Llusteringly at last, the public we fear will still believe in th 
istenee of a personal prejudice against Mrs. Conduit which prompted his whole 
conduct. It is not pretended that this has been in any respect dishonorable : bus 
most of the play goers whom we have seen consider it decidedly angeneroas. 
From no one is the merit of generosity so severely exacted as a successful actor - 
and in return for this, it is no where else so highly appreciated and amply uted. 
ed. Itis really astonishing to us that Mr. Wood’s good sense to say nothing of 
his good feelings, did not suggest to him a method of escaping the disgrace and 
severe lesson of Thursday evening, by yielding to the general wish, when it 
could not compromise him, and was sure to redound to his personal credit and 
popularity. 


POSTSCRIPT.—Since the above was written, we have read the Couri - 
Friday, and have now no doubt that there will be a disturbance to-night, (Fri- 
day). It appears plain that in one particular Mr. Wood’s memory must have 
been treacherous to him. We have not the slightest hope that the play will be 
allowed to go on. Mr. Woods’ situation is in any event exceedingly unpleas 
ant. In the first place he was too regardless of the interests of a poor actress 
(whether from indifference or dislike, is now of little moment), he has now made 
matters worse by getting into a difference with the Courier, at the same time 
laying himself open on one material point. His attempts to extricate himeelf 
have been excessively mal adroit, and his former position on our stage, which a 
more submissive and generous conduet would have confirmed, is now entirely 
disturbed. We had hoped that the interruptions of Thursday evening would 
have taught him and ali other acters one useful lesson, and that there the 
might have ended. We have now no such expectation. We question if New- 
Yorkers will ever again hear the music of the Woods on our stage. 





Miss Mopana’s tragic drama of Rienzi, was produced at the B a. 
Monday last, and went off with great eclat. The Scenery, dresses, ete., were wn- 
commonly splendid. Between the 3d and 4th acts a platform is extended across 
the pit and the triumphal procession moves over it on to the stage, the back part of 
which is lowered so that while one portion of the procession is ascendi on 
beneath the boxes the advance is sinking and gradually disappearing : ee 
stage, The effect was grand and beautiful. Mr. Hamer, although suffering 
from the asthma, played Rienzi to the life, and Mrs. FLynw’s Nina was a high- 
ly creditable performance. The drama itself is superior to any previous effort 
of Miss Modena’s, and the gorgeous style in which it has been got up will se 
cure it a great run. The piece might be pruned to advantage, as the aut 

will allow ; it is quite too much to require the audience to listen to it a whole eve- 
ning. And if Mr. St. Luxe, who has effected a signal reformation in the or- 

chestral department, would substitute a more spirited and brilliant maseiniion the 
one now adopted for the Senator's procession, the whole would be in better keep- 

ing and accordanse with the “ spirit of the times,” at that period and the ple- 

sent. 





A talented lady of the Augusta Theatre has sent to i 
pointed to superintend the dinner and ball to be pra the Bom og re 
turned from Florida. In her letter she speaks of the volunteers as those brave 
and noble minded men who left their friends, families. interest, und every thing 
that the heart of man holds dear, to goforth and combat a savage and ruthless 
fue, even in the midst of their own unhealthy fastnesses. Their best reward must 
be, the glorious feeling of their own brave hearts. —Evening Star. 


The “talented lady” referred to, is Miss Cuartotre Barnes of this city, who 
is starring there, with her parents. We have received the address sveheedie and 
delivered by Miss B. on the occasion alluded to, and shall give it a place the first 
opportunity. 

Miss Pmut.irs and Rezvs have volunteered for Mr. Biaxs’s benefit this eve 
ning. Let his friexds reuster in force to-night. 


ap- 





Ma isran. If the honey-moon be “a line of lengthened sweetness long drawn 
out,” Madame de Beriot may spend a portion of her’s here, for we learn she is to 
be offered $40,000 for a year’s services, by the managere of the National Theatre 
in this city. We hardly think she will accede to such terms when she under- 
stands that Celeste and the Woods have cleared about $80,000 within as many 
months. 

In our account of the N. Y. Boat Club’s last week we omitted to name a light 
4oar’d boat named Medera, manned by heads of mercantile houses in Pine street, 
and Maiden Lane, who are following the emample of their clerks, and winning 





ers. La Sownambula was the Opera. When Mes. Conpurr made her appear- 





health and strength by morning and evening “ pulls” about our beautiful bay. 
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Sporting Kutelligence. 


THE RACES NEXT WEEK! ARE YOU GOING! 
\ Again the tocsin sounds,” and Turfmen, Amateurs, fine Horses and finer 
‘Men are assembling from all quarters to attend the Races. Already are our Ho- 
tls crowded with strengers, and the cry will soon be “ what's to be done with 
the people?” Nearly every Jockey Club in America will be represented on 
Tuesday next. So much interest has not been felt for years in the result of 
any race, and more money will probably change hands than upon any previous 


Fronette and Juliana arrived at Drew’s on Monday last. The latter was not 
up to the mark, having seen a deal of hard work this spring and travelled many a 
long hundred miles since the last meeting. Ironette, however, was in fine plight, 
and we do not recollect to have seen her looking better. Arrnur Taytor and 
Wiz.is were with her. 

Post Boy and Bascomb are at Drew’s Hotel likewise. Four better nage were 
never stabled together. We saw the latter—a wiry, long backed horse, strong- 
ly put together, about 16 hands high. He is in high flesh, but it is hard and of 
the right sort; he usually runs pretty high, as does Ironette, who also looks as 
if drawing her a shade finer would do her noharm. Post Boy we did not sce, 
but he is suid to be “fine as silk.” Barring accidents, they will come upon the 
course next Tuesday in tip-top condition. 

As regards the entries for the Four mile Day, very little is known, positively, 
Mingo and Ironettz are the only two that certainly go. If Post Boy should win 
the match he will probably be entered to meet Mingo. Baseomb will only run 
the match ; he will not be entered for the 4 mile day in any event. Cadmus or Veto 
may possibly start, but one of them will meet Juliana on the Three mile day, and 
very likely Middlesex. 

As we predicted, the odds here from being 3 to 1 on Post Boy have declined to 
even, Bascomb’s friends are so sanguine that we should not be surprised if the 
odds were in his favor before the start. In Baltimore last Monday, 5 to 4 was 
offered on him. 

At the conclusion of the great match race on the Union Course, a very fine 
Tyotting Match comes eff over the Centreville Course the same afternoon for 
$1000 a side between Lady Slipper and Dutchman, so that people may “ kill two 
birds with one stone.” 

The New York Jockey Club hoki a meeting THIS DAY, at the City Hotel. 
Members are requested to be in attendance by 3 o’clock, P. M, for the transaction 
of business. Dinner at 5 o'clock precisely. 

The following is the programme of the Races next week :— 

x RACES.—The Second Spring Meeting over the Union Course, will take 
place on Tuesday next, May 31st, and continue four days. 


Ist Day—Tuesday, 
The match between the North and South, four mile heats, for $5000 aside, half 


forfeit. To name at the starting post. 
2d Day Wednesday, 
Ea ee ee, 
3d Day—Thursday, 
atin anion ndnisoemadh taeda tak ews te tnde Three Mile Heats. 
4th Day—Friday, 
Purse $1000...... ..... ako +: esececeseeeeseeeee-k Our Mile Heats. 


John Bascom the winner of the match against Argyle is at the Union Course; 
as also Jronette, in Col. Johnson's stable. If nothing happens to either horse, it 
is expected that Bascom and Post Boy will start inthe match on Tuesday next. 

ALEXANDER L. BOTTS. 
DAVID H. BRANCH. 





ON DITS IN SOUTHERN SPORTING CIRCLES. 
Wasuineton, May 23d. 
Drar Sm :—It is said that Cov. Crowe. has been offered $25000 tor Bascomb 
and $8000 for Lady Nashville. He has purchased of Maj. Donatpson a filly 2 
years old by Stockholder out of Bolivia’s dam, for which he paid $1500. Is not 
this encouraging to breeders ? Yours, N. 


Wasaincton City, Monpay Niourt, 23d May. 
Dear Sir :—I deeply regret to inform you that Col. Crowe. returned this 
evening from Baltimore, having received information that the Creeks had burnt 
his houses and destroyed his plantation. He much fears they have taken all his 
blooded stock, among which are Lady Nashville, Bill Austin, Bolivia, Lady 
Branch, some half dozen Leviathan eolts and other valuable stoek amounting to 
near $60,000. His loss at all events will not full short of $40,000. 
The friends of Col. Crowell will deeply sympathize with him at his losses; as 
a liberal turfite and high minded gentleman he has no superior. He was the 
first Delegate in Congress from Alabama, and for many years Agent for the 
Creeks. They have heretofore been devoted to him; but his letter to the Govern- 
orof Alabama, and his coming on to Washington have drawn upon him t' 
wrath of the Indians. In great haste, truly yours, N. 


Wasmincton City, May 21, 1836. 
Dagar Sin—I had only time while in Baltimore, to give a very hasty and im- 
perfect account of the two last days of the Central. With but little more leisure 
on my hands, I will give you some little turf matters picked up “by the way- 
side.” 
The Central is a delightful course—the manager a finished gentleman, courte- 
ous and polite ive to strangers, and im every respect deserving the patron- 
age of the public. The course is, however, much too far from Baltimore, inas- 
much as the expense necessarily incurred in going to and from, prevents many 
from attending. An eminent turfite suggested tome whether it would not be 
better to issue tickets at the entrance gate, which would authorise a gentleman to 
go wherever he pleased. 1 think it would be a most excellent plan. 
I saw Mazeppa at Col. Selden’s stables. He is a beautiful (some think differ- 
ently) bay, with black mane, legs and tail, and has a small star in his forehead. 
He has fine size. His feet are in a wretched condition; his hind leg has not re- 
covered (and I think never will recover) from the strain which caused him to be 
taken off the turf. He has less surplus flesh about him than any horse I have 
ever seen, He was a racer. 
Cippus has piled up several thousand dollars on the back of Judustry, and I 
should not be surprised if he made his next season at sixty or one hundred dollars. 
Sic transit gloria mundi—every season brings a fresh stallion into repute. 
The poor show Stevens’ stables made at the Central, has had the effect of rua- 
ning Bascomb stock up to par. Among the On dits are two of interest—the one 
that “the old Napoleon” is negotiating a match for $20,000 aside between Iron- 
tle and Post- Boy, four mile heats with 107 pounds oneach. With those weights 
the old Dominion would run it up to her last dollar—the other, that Col. Crowell 
is willing to match Bascom against Post-Boy for $50,000 aside, the race to come 
off over this course. Go it ye pippins—who’s afeard ? 
Mr. James Jacuson, at the Club table, made the following proposition :—To 
eater the get of last year in one, two, three and four mile heats. Subscriptions 
$2000—h. f. Ten subscribers or more to make a race—of course each subscri- 
ber to subscribe to each race—the races to come off in 1840 overthe Central course. 
Mr. J. has purchased Glencoe at 2000 guineas. He made this season in Europe. 
Mr. Flintoff has gone over for him and will bring over three more, provided he 
gets such as Mr. J. has his eye upon. 
Mr. Beasley has bought Sally Eubanks, by Roanoke. He paid $3000 for 
her 





If Veto and Cadmus ever run at the Central, in good condition with a good ri- 
der on their backs, the way there will be pockets to let will be a sin to poor mur- 


Veto—and with Cadmus, he could have turned his face tothe horse’s tail and won. 
By the by, he rode Enceiro, and had not his owner have drawn him after the first 
heat, he would have pocketed a cool thousand, and divers others, mere spectators, 
would not have been troubled with starved pocket-books. He is dead game, and 
8:11—8:13 and 8:35 would only have given him wholesome exercise. But as old 
Nicks used to say, “no man knows whether he will go to heaven or hell until af 
ter resurrection day, and then every body knows it.” 

Otiver has sold half his course to J. S. Garrison, Esq. the gentleman who was 
impolite enough to take both days at theCentral. . is making arrangements to 
¢stablish a large course at New-Orleans. If he does the right thing there, he will 


SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 


117 








—- ——= 








I went tothe Theatrein Baltimore. Batts was playing beiter, if possible, 
than I bad eyer seen him. K»icur—but then | am fearful of offence. 
ata eh al Yours, Ww. 

Trotting Mateh at Baltimere. 
The following Trotting Match came off over the Kendall Course, near Balti- 
timore, on Monday last the 23d—*T wo mile heats, for $250 a side. 
Chas. Myers’ Butcher Bill, driven by P. Wheelan.................. 0 
Geo. Peter's Boston, driven by Mr. Woodruff... ............... 0 
Time, Ist heat 5: 55—2d. 5 : 52—3d. 5: 58. 


coe 


1 
2 


v—_—_—_—oC 
MARYLAND JOCK BY CLUB RACES. 
Bartimors, May 20th, 1836. 
Dear Sin :—I jumped in the car at Washington on Wednesday evening de- 
termined to see the winding up days of the Central. A splendid bill of fare for 
yesterday, met my eye as I entered Barnum’s: Vete, the conquerer of Catharine 


blood flow, and last but not least Cippws that impudent horse, that won the three 
mile day at Washington. This certainly formed a fine field. Botting was not 
brisk—Veto and Juliana against the field were freely offered, with but an occa- 
sional taker. Once in a while a C was put up and I caught a glimpse of a couple 
or 3 L’s; butan X, or anold fashioned V, were never mentioned. 

When the horses were stripped, I went in company with two experieneed turf- 
ites to examine them. Veto seemed dull—his spirits had fled and his oulward 
appearance betokened that there was an ailing within. Juliana is a “ high-top- 
oftical” nag—seemingly at first glance, 17 hands high. She was evidently out 
of fix and “‘ off her foot.” Netty, the pretty little foreign lass, was apparently as 
cheerful and gay as a spring bird—a close examination convinced me that her 
flesh was not hard. How could it have been ?—Six weeks was all the training 
shehad bad. Lady Archiana seemed chock full of wild cats and vinegar —it took 
two men and a boy to start her, and as to examining her; that was impossible, a 
half second being the longest time she remained in one position. Cippus, the 
black varmint, looked killing, perhaps a little too much drawn; but who shall 
gainsay what old Charles does 3 

At thetap of the drum they got off tolerably well, Veto some forty yards behind. 
For the first round the Velocipede led, closciy pursued by Archiana, Blacky in 
the centre, Juliana and Veto waiting. This state of things was not much chan- 
ged until the last half mile of the 3d round, when Blacky finding he could win the 
heat without trouble, concluded he would do so, all parties apparently willing to 
this arrangement. The heat run in 6:02—heavens! whatsnorting time for crack 
nags. Pending the heat, some gentleman spoke slightingly of the “d——d im- 
ported animal,” and expressed his belief that she would be distanced: another gen- 
deman bet $50 to $30 four times over she would not. I visited her between 
heats and found her much distressed. Her owners determined to draw her, but 
this gentleman eloquently plead that she should start—speke of her freshness and 
brilliant chance to wagon off with the $500. The question was settled by Mr. 
Exwior, (the husband of Madame Celeste) paying $1500 for her. Archiana 
cooled off well and did not seem much distressed. Juliana and the Black seemed 
lively as crickets; Veto pawed the earth, yet there was something about his ap- 
pearance that bespoke a willingness rather than ability to perform. The Veloci- 
pede looked a little varmentish. 

At the tap of the drum they got off well, the Foreigner, Archiana and Juliana 
making the running—Juliasa soon took the lead and kept it for two rounds, when 
the Black went up and passed her—Veto now made his run, but he had placed 
himself injudiciously and, in making up the gap had too much to do—the black 
horse won it handily, distancing Netty and Archiana. Heat run in 5:55. 


May 19.—Proprietor’s Purse, $500. Three mile heats 


Jas. S. Garrison’s bl. c. Cippus tee, 4 years, 100 Ibs......... 1 1 
John C. Stevens’ ch. c. Veto by Gohanna, 4 years, 100Ibs............ § 3 
Wm. B. Johnson’s b. m. Judiana by Gohanna, 5 years, 107 lbs....... 4 3 


P. Wallis’ gr. m. Archiana by Archy, 6 years, 115 Ibs............. 2 dis. 
Kendall = Shepherts imp. Nelty by Vetsdoeds dam by Tramp, 

4 years, FTG... 0.00252 --cccceessncacrpecdvccreceeccoccccovess & GM. 
Time, Ist heat 6:02—2d heat 5:55. ' 

For to day’s race there were 4 entries, but Cadmus, the pet of the North—the 
best son of old Eclipse—the nag that cut off three miles in 5:51 and repeated it in 
5:474 had been entered, and the thing seemed to be plain to every body. Bumper 
(formerly John Marshall,) and Nelly Webd were untried—Enceiro was known 
to be game, but then the grey mare had carried him through the flint mill, only a 
week ago, and of course he was hot in proper tune. He washowever taken against 
the field at 30 to 100—Cadmus against the field at 2 to 1 was quite current. When 
they were stripped, Bumper looked wolfish, and appeared a hand taller than when 
I had seen him in the stable. His form is fine—his carriage proud and lofty, and 
his finish of the first style, He is not large enough round the heart for a good four 
mile horse. Oid Charles oked that calm quiet look, that aays, “ I’m gwine to git 
this puss,” and the way he chawed his quid, spoke volumes. Enciero looked lifeless 
—but Willis was to ride him and that was 50 per cent. clear gain. Cadmus looked 
well, though that cheerful appearance which distinguished Bumper from his com- 
petitors, was missing, I have never seen such a back and limbs, shoulders and ribs 
to any horse. The finish was wanting, and the casual observer would have mis- 
taken him for a dray horse. Nelly Webb was apparently a little to high. 

They got off very well—Cadmus behind—after the first half mile he went up 
and passed Bumper and Nelly who had had the lead. His rider seemed unable to 
control him. ‘The first mile was run in 1:58}—the 2nd in 2:014—the 3d in 2:05 and 
4th in 2.054, making the heat 8:10]. He won it toall appeargnce wit hout a strug- 
gie, n> horse appearing to run for it. Enceiro was drawn, not that he was distress- 
ed, but the “favorite” had won without an effort, and looked as fresh as when he 
started 


All cooled off well—100 to 20, Cadmus vs. the field was oftener offered than ta- 
ken—though a gentleman near me bet 25 to 100 4 times over that Bumper would 
win themoney. They got off well together—Cadmus seon took the lead which he 
kept under a hard pull until th> last round of the last heat, when the thing changed 
wonderfully, and Bumper passed him with ease and won the heat in— don’t mention 
the time—8:13. 

100 to 20 that Cadmus would not win—even that he would be distanced, were 
cried from various quarters—wise men sprung up in every direction—hundreds 
knew he was a dunghill. Oh what a smart world this is, when a race is over, and 
what lots of wholesome information is gratuitously furnished one after the thing is 
finished For the 3d heat Cadmus made good running’? miles and a half, when he 
was passed, and in the first quarter of the 4th mile was full 120 yards behind the 
other borses—$100 that he would be distanced seemed to come from every point of 
the compass. In entering the back stretch he gradually made up his gap, at the 
turn he shortened it, and at the entrance to the last streteh a hundred voices pro- 
claimed he would win the heat. He did not, though ha gave it “a Georgetown 
grazer,” and mad emany a heart leap te the region of the mouth among those who 
had taken the long odds against him. He lost the money—time cruel !! $:35 ! 

Mar 20,—Jockey Club Purse, $1000, Four mile heats. 


J. S. Garrison’s ch. c. Bumper by John Richards, 4 100 Ibs...... a 
J. C. Stevens’ ch. h. Cadmus by Eclipse, 5 years, 110 Ibs................ 13: 
J. B. Kendall’s ch. m. Ndly Webb by Industry, ag vw » 43.3 
C. Thompson's b. h. Enceiro by Star, 5 years, 110 Ibs... ....00.....-00 3 dr. 
‘Time Ist heat 8:11—2d 8:13—3d 8:35. 
In great haste, yours, N. 





Harcem Trorrine Course. We had not received a report of the meeting 
this week, when our paper went to press. What has become of Aamstaonc ? 
J. Beverty Pryor, the pedestrian, was killed at Columbus, Miss. last weck, 
in anaffray. Particulars in our next. 


Nimmon’s Tour.—We can indebted to Messrs. Wiley and Long, the New 
York publishers, for a copy of this entertaining work, and have only time to re- 
mark that a more accptable one to sportsmen-tould not have been republished. 
We hope to give copious extracts in our next andin the mean time advise every 


J. B. Kendall's b. f. by Spring Hillh................02 --sesceeeeseseee 


KENDALL COURSE RACES, MD. 
Finst Day, May 24, 1836 Sweepstakes for three years old, Mile heats ; 
sub. $300, ft. $100 ; 5 subs. 


J. M. Selden’s ch. ¢. by Sir Charles .........c0.--c:e-ccscesessenesserseseee DOD 
J. B. Kendall's b. ¢. ty Beer cians’ spaniaithhecestanesce ee 
W. L. White's ch. ¢. Cash, by Caroligian...........scccccoeeresseneee eceeeee BB 


Time each heat, 1:50. 

Ssconp Rack, Same Day. Sweepstakes for three years old, Mile heats; sub. 
$100, h. ft. ; 5 subs. 

beredicice ov hl 


J. M. Selden’s b. f. by Sussex........ 6.60. cecsecsscosese cess 
3 dis. 


L. Hoffman’s b. f. by James Cropper... sd sais Saciesdea dase biecaastane.cet} 
Time Ist heat, 1:53—2d, 1:55. 

_ Maj. Selden’s filly came out ahead in the 24 heat, but was declared distanced 
in consequence of foul riding. 


Seconp Day, May 25. Proprietor’s Pnrse, $500. Three Mile heats. 
Thompson’s b. h. Enceiro, by Star, 5 yrs. 110lbs........... 7 11 


. - 4 . Care 

Davis, Dr Syntax and a field of good ‘“ uns”— Netty (imported) sired by Ve- J 4 oo ; - 

- 8. G ch. f. Harriet Maynard, by Ind y 2 & 
locipede and out of a Tramp mare— what could be better? Juliana that once beat | ton Disen'sch h. Go ‘Ahead, by a YS ye, 14 Soe sou . 
the “Indian Chief,” and in various fields won laurels for herself and money for | Jacob Powder’s br. c. T'yro, by Forrester, 


her owner— Arckiana, in whose veins a few drops of the “ Silverheels” | O. P. Hare’s b. c. Buccaneer, by Gohanna, 4 yrs. 100Ibs......... ene cd 
Lady » vse aoe Sa J. B. Kendall’s (Mr. Dorsey's) ch. m. Nelly Webb, by Industry, 


yrs. 100lbs........... 


Dee, NUTRI. ...0.0.0% vecrecscro0:609:9890 ow innenisasniesenisenteps, O 
Richard Adams’ b. b. Alp, by Rockingham, 5 yrs. 110lbs........... 3 
Time Ist heat, 5:01—2d, 5:54—3d, 554—Ath, 619. 


a : —E 





N.S REPLY TO “ ALABAMA.” 
Wasainoton Crry, May 24th, 1836. 
Dear Sir :—“ Acapama” is wide of the mark in attributing to me « disposition 
“ to’award to Miss Medley, more credit than to John Bascomb.” 1 own no inter- 


est in the Medley stock, and omitted telling that the Macon Course was short of a 


mile, from the simple fect that if such is the case, Iam ignorant of it. If it be any 
gratification to “ Alabama” to know my opinion ef the relative merits of Bas- 
cont and Miss Medley, I most cheerfully give it. Ithinkhim a better racer than 
the mare, and able to beat her at all distances. As a stallion, I weuld breed 
from Bertrand in preference to Medley or any other horse in America, except ime 
ported Leviathan. Will ‘‘ Alabama” be kind enough to give “ the length of the 
Macon Course?” As regards betting, he need not give himself any uneasiness. 
Ten thousand mules packed down with “mint drops” will find customers among 
the friends of Post Boy. The North will “ stand up to the rack,” and as long as 
the Deposite and Safety-fund Banks flourish, it will have plenty of fodder. 
Yours, N. 








COLUMBUS, Ga., JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
The following report of the Columbus races we find in the Southern Recorder, 
published at Milledgeville. ‘The Recorder’s correspondent “slings a pen to kill” 
asthey say in Buffalo, but is not his account influenced in a slight degree by avery 
natural partiality? An acquaintance with the facts, if not with the writer, indu- 
ces us to hazard the conjecture. 
The Columbus Races commenced over the Western Course, on Tuesday, 3d 
instant. Tne course was very well attended, and would have been more so, but 
for the impression that the small pox was in Columbus. This race has passed 
over without any quarreling, fighting, &e. and there was nothing done which 
was calculated to disturb the peace and happiness of any one. The ladies too, 
(God bless them) a fine lot of them, attended the three and four mile days, which 
no doubt had great influence in keeping order. 
First Day, May 3, 1836.—Colt’s purse, $100. 
Howard and Kenan entered b. c. by Mucklejohn, dam unknown. 
There being no other colt in training, he walked around and took the purse. 
Second Day, May 4.—T wo mile heats, purse $300. 
The following entries were made— 
Col. Crowell’s g. m. Bolivia, 5 years old, by Bolivar, dam Consti- 


PO RE PE RE Te EN re ee I 
Howard & Kenan’s c. f. Jane Lamar, 4 years old, by Contention, dam 

by Gallatin, 97 Ibs.,.... .. 202+ eerepesccerrece sawseecsessecesreess © 
Col. Sprowls’ h. g. Emerald, 6 years old, by Timoleon, dam by Archy, 

105 lbs... ER Se SR 


Time, Ist heat, 3:58,—2d, 4:01. : 
The first heat was very interesting. At the start, Emerald took the lead, and 
kept it for a mile and a quarter, when he was locked by Boliva and Jane Lamar— 
a blanket would have covered the three for the next half mile—when Bolivia took 
the lead and won the heat. beating Jane Lamar about two lengths and Emerald 
30 or 40 yards—Bets, Bolivia against the field. 

The seccnd heat Emerald was drawn: Bolivia took the lead, kept it, and won 
the race with ease. Jane Lamar acquitted herself very well. She was enti 

too high and her friends had but little hopes that she would, in that condition, beat 
Bolivia, who had proved herself to be something more than common. 


Third Day, May 5.—Three mile heats, purse $500. 
Col. Crowell’s c. f. Accacia, 4 years old, by Henry, dam by Marshal 


Duroc, 97 lbs., .. .. ————...... SSS ee ee ea ye OF t 
Col. J. J. Pittman’s c. f. Mary Doubleday, by John Henry, dam by 
Dungamon, ...... Sic V Se OS EBT Ss ENS ESD 


Time, Ist heat, 5:583—2d, 5:59. 
This was a well contested race—Mary was close up all the time—but couldn’t’ 
get “ahead.” Accacia was the favorite—bets, two to one. 
Fourth Day, May 6.—Four mile heats, purse $800. 
Howard & Kenan’s g. f. Miss Medley, 5 years old, by Medley,dam by 
St. Tammany, 107 lbs... ... oahe eeednne ¢6.! > Benth 

Col. Crowell’s br. f. Lady Nashville, 6 years old, by Stockholder, dam : 
by imp. Strap, 115 Uhs.,....--cercecorarssecscereccassecsesese. B Y 
Time, lst heat, 7: 2d 8:1. 
This race created « great deal of excitement. It wasthought until Thursda: 
evening that American Citizen would ran—when it was understood that he wi 
not run—then the betting commenced between the two ladies. I don’t recolleet of 
seeing such heavy betting before. There was between 30 and 40 thousand dollars 
lost and won. Miss Medley having beaten Lady Nashville at Macon and Nash- 
ville havimg beaten her at Augusta (I have understood she was poe 
claimed out of order there,) each had their friends. The “knowing oncs” 
Lady Nashville—and there would have been a great deal more bet had it not been 
understood that Col. Crowell pronounced his mare in much finer order than Miss 
Medley. The owners of Miss M. having but little experi in racing, and 
their trainer, Mr. Benton Martin, being a young man, Cout something more in 
his profession) the friends of Miss Medley were not very auxious to i 
judgment against the old Colonel's. The “knowing ones” became still more con- 
fident and in some instances bet two to one. 

But it turned out to be no race at all—Miss Medley having won both heats with 
ease, and under a strong pull, while 7 5 Nashville was waiepes and 
nearly the whole time. The first heat Medley took the lead, Nashville a 
length behind ; Nashville made several attemps to come up, ut it was “ nogo.” 
The seeond heat Medley took the lead, Nashville about two lengths behind. 
They rua in that position three and a quarter miles, when Medley, not wishi 
to lay back any longer, with such an unequal partner, took leave of her and came 
in under a strong pull—beating her 50 to 75 yards. An hour afterwards you 
could not have told she had run at all—she was as 3 tay sprightly as ever.— 
She’s a screamer !—and it will take a Post Boy, or a John Bascombe, to beat her ; 
and I think it extremely doubtful whether they can do it or not. I will 
that Hickory John will not run the race with Miss Medley —that he'll pay it. 
If he runs it, it is the opinion of one, that on the second heat he will be found 
where Argyle was when Bascombe run—a long way behind. , 

Fifth day, May 7.—1 mile heats, best three in five. 
Col. Sprowls b.g. Emerald,6 years old, by Timoleon, dam’ by 





Arrebry, GOW. 06... ... covey + sessseccneve-costtconsscorsscorsonses os 1 
Howard & Kenan’s ec. f. Jane Lamar, 4 years old, by Contention, 
dam, by Gallatin, 97 lbs....... 32 


Col. Pittman’sc. f. Mary Doubleday, 5 years old, by John Henry, 


dam by Dungamon, 84 lbs..............--- 
Time—lIst heat, 1:52—@d do. 1:53—3d do. 1:53. 





ae 


MISLETOER’S BANTER NOT ACCEPTED. 

Misletoe’s banter has not been accepted. Mr. Warp of Ky. offered to run her 
against any horse in Tennessee, the 22d day of Sept. next, the day after the match 
between Rodolph and Angora, at Greensburg, Ky. Gen. Mazer, of Tenn., who 
resides 185 miles east of Nashville, offers io run the match there on the 9th of 
June next, afid to pay Mr. Ward $100 for coming to Nashville, aud alsoto make 
the match for $2000 a side, instead of $1000. Gen. M. also offers to run his Lev 
iathan filly Mary, mile heats, over the same course, for $1000 a side, h. fi. against 
any Kentucky bred nag, on the 7th of same month. Gen. M. pleads other en- 
gagements for not accepting Mr. Ward’s challenge to run in Sept. at Greensburg. 
Mr. W. conceives that his banter has not been accepted, and therefore we fear 
the anticipated match will fall to the ground. 





Miss Medley. After her late race of Columbus, Ga, her owners refused $5000 








make more money than a mule ean pack, 


lover of dogs or horses to possess himself of a copy. 


for her and her engagement with Hickory John. , ; 
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.. Outwit the undertaker after their death. That facetious person being once sum- 
* moned into the country, by the relatives of a res 


~ img the funeral. “What may be your practice in the country,” saida wag. “I 
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RECORDS OF A STAGE VETERAN. 


Martuews, Count Borovtasxi, AND 4 WELL-KNOWN Dramatist.—At his cot- 
tage in Kentish Town, Matthews often gave very delightful parties ; on one of 
these occasions he invited a well-known dramatist, whom we shall cal! Mr. 
x : this gentleman has suffered for many years from a nervous disorder 
resembling St. Vitus’s dance, which is sometimes sufficiently powerful in its ef- 
fects to keep him standing on one leg and dangling the other by way of accompa- 
niment for half an hour at a crossing ere he can summon nerve to proceed. Amid 
the other visitors oi: the day Mr. X came, was the celebrated dwarf Count 
B laski. X was anxious to behold him, and to get a view without of- 
fending the amour propre of the Polish noble. Matthewstold him that the Count 
was in one of the winding walks of the garden , off tottered X , but shorte 
ly returning, tottering and stammering, with his staccato laugh, exclaimed, “ He 
—really—is—ha—ha !—the drollest—little—creature—in—the—world ;—excuse 
me,—ha—ha !—Mathews,—I—wouldn’t be—rude,—but—I--must have another 
—look—at—him.” Off went X in a pace resembling nothing so much as 
that of a two-day old calf (technically called a staggering bob) ; and immediate- 

‘after up came the little Count, laughing and speaking shrilly, “My tear Ma- 

ws,” he cried, “ who is dat ver funne man vat valk as if his legs vas stilts ; he 

blunder a little dime, den stop to shake hisself; and den stagger on agen; I 
at your pardons, Midder Madews, bot I must have toder peep ad him.” Off 
whisked the little Pole to look after the dramatist, who was concealed behind a 
tree to catch a glimpse at the Count ; the latter, whose curiosity did not get the 
better of his breeding, concealed himself also; presently out stumbled X 
and pottered past the place where the Count was ensconced, sniggering to him- 
self as he caught a glance of the dwarf; a moment after forth darted the little 
fellow, stuffing his handkerchief into his mouth to conceal his laughter at the oc- 
dity of the dramatist’s gait. Mathews, whose walk (for it was after his acci- 
dent) all must remember, stood looking at each, and exclaimed, “‘ Now, isn’t it a 
most amazing thing, though all the rest of the world see it, X don’t know 
that there isanything peculiar in his motions at all?” 

Fiast Viouw Concerto Piaver.—The first name on record, as having played 
upon the stage a concertoon the violin, was Mr. Dubourg, of whom Handel 
was an admirer. Atthe Oratorios that gréat master gave in Covent Garden 
Theatre, in 1741 and 1742, Mr. D. appeared for many successive nights. Several 
other performers on that instrument started soon after, and in 1776 one Signor 
Rossignol performed a /a Paganini ; indeed went beyond him, for he advertised 
“a concerto on the violin without strings.” Whether the joke turned on the 
plural number it is now impossible to ascertain. 


Harvequin, Crown, anp PantaLoon.—The Deptford Theatre (for there ac- 
tually is a theatre at Deptford) is by a small creek which flows from the Thames. 
The k of the stage has folding-doors, which open upon the bank of this stream. 
Paulo, Ellar, and Barnes were enacting a pantomine at the theatre, which they 
had rehearsed on the top of a Greenwich stage going down! Poor P., in the 
eourse of his flip-flaps, burst open the fatal door, and went head over heels into 
this tributary of the Thames. Not at all angry, he scrambled out, and crying, 
“Why, Tom,” (to Ellar) “I came down to play in a pantomine, not a water- 
piece,” proceeded with his clownship as if nothing had occurred. 

A rigtar Yankee’s Evipence.— When Kean was in Ameriea, he occasionally 
* broke out,” as it is termed. On one of these occasions he committed divers out- 

, Was incarcerated, and brought before the authorities in the morning. Of 
what had occurred Kean and.his party had only a confused recollection; nor was 
the case made very clear by the following evidence, taken down as uttered :-— 

“was going through Valley of Death (a place so called) ’cause there a’nt no 
directer line to my store, when I was sudden strik, and driv back considerable— 
I'm not quite capable to say which done that—I fulls slick down—for it was 
over slithery, as it snew considerable—then this varment (meaning Kean) speak- 
ing to I, says ‘Get up and I'll lick you elegant,’ to which I was no ways given ; 
but when John Adams and anothercome, [ riz. Then this varment fetches me 
an almighty blow on the nose, and John Adams had t’others stick poken in his 
eye.” On this lueid evidence Kean and his companions were declared guilty and 
fined. 

Suett anp Wewirzer’s Hoax.—Parsons was the victim of asthma. and suf- 
fered so much in the confined atmosphere of a theatre, that he had a small win- 
dow cut for him at each house, so that when he left the stage, he might inhale the 
fresh air: these were called ‘‘ Parsons’ port-holes.” When Suett first came up, 
“uncooked, from Yorkshire,” the actors persuaded him that Parsons visited this 
“cupboard,” as they termed it, to take his wine. At the suggestion of his hoax- 
ers, Suett undertook to steal the bottle. Old Wewitzer was perched upon 4 lad- 
der, and held the wine, which, when Suett put his hand through, he popped into it. 
Suett cracked the bottle, chuckling over the want of sociality in Parsons’ running, 
after every scene, todrink onthe sly. According to the prevalent taste for prac- 
tical jokes, the bottle had been impregnated with pulris rhei, and poor Dicky soon 
felt extremely unwell. The idea presented itself that this was some medicine, 
Suett ran to Parsons, and said hastily—“ Pray, what is it you take when you 
go to that port-hole?” “What I am obliged to take in the state my lungs are,” 
said Parsons. This was conviction strong. Home ran poor Suett, with awful 
forebodings, sent for his doctor, described his symptoms, and was ordered some 
medicine, which accomplished what his fears had already predisposed him for— 
Dicky was on a sick bed. The hoaxers now relented, and confessed the plot. 
Dicky recovered, and seemed to have forgotten it; but he only hoarded up ven- 
geance, to wreak it on the head of his principal tormentor, Wewitzer, who, some 
months after, received a letter from Scotland, informing him that his sister, Lady 
, was on her death-bed, begged to be reconciled, wished him to leave the 

on an annuity, &c. Off went Wewitzer to the manager, obtained, with 
great difficulty, permission to go to Scotland, borrowed the amount of his expen- 
ses of the coadjutors in the hoax on Suett, crossed the border, found his sister by 
no means disposed to forgive or receive him, and not at all likely to quit this 
world. Back came poor Ralph, foaming with rage; attributed the whole plot to 
his companions (never rs = Suett;) and, quarrelling with every one 
of them, refused to refund the amount lent. For weeks this went on, all the par- 
ties meeting daily, as was then the custom with the Covent-garden and Drury- 
lane actors, at a house in Clare-market. Wewitzer at length became so exa: 
rated, that, to pacify him, the parties accused offered to make an affidavit of their 
innocenee. During all this, Dicky sat fondling a dog that was called “ Suett’s 
familiar.” At last he broke forth with “O dear! O la! don’t lay out your shil- 
Kings. It was I did it; and now we’re even for the rhubarb, my Witzy.” Very 
few jokes were attempted with Suett after this. 





























THE TIN TRUMPET, OR HEADS AND TALES. 

ae it is but a tiny thing, a tin trumpet, we must take another blow at it. 
It is lively, and reminds us (in more ways than one, as we shall show at the close 
of this notice) of bygone days, when fairs were suffered, and children were per- 
mitted to be merry; 7. ¢. before the Schoolmaster strode abroad to make Utilita. 
rians of four years old, and Philosophers of five. In the chubby times of hoops 
and hop-scotch, when “Tom Thumb” and “Goody Two-shoes” were unpro- 
scribed nursery books, and the infant-ry of Britain were not trained with the 
gravity of Spaniards, a tin trumpet was equally noisy and agreeable to urchin 
ears and li But, blessed be the march of intellect and the spread of knowledge! 
we have lived to see a “talented” and practical epoch. A kite, now, is made to 
—— — nag — rier oe to illustrate mechanics; a 
, projectiles and, perhaps, geography; a skipping , geometry and 

the laws of motion ; marbles, the fine arts; and call cab. eulnaaae. dominant 
and ethics. Moral philosophy, for aught we know, be inculcated with a rattle, 
and aay with a drum; as We assert we are improving, wait but another 

: Good heavens, how wise we shall be ! 

As yet we are not wise enough to keep out of daw, where the professors get 
the oyster and the disputant tl shells: — 

« Pawo (says Dr. Chatfield)—English—see Hocus Pocus, and Chieanery. 
The following character, or rather sentence of condemnation, was pronounced 
upon i one well acquainted with his subjeet—the lecturerover the remains of 
the late Jeremy Bentham. In answer to the question, what is this boasted Eng- 
lish law, which, as we have been told for ages, renders us the envy and admira- 
tino of surrounding nations, he replies, by substantive part of it, whether as 
written in books or expounded by judges, a chaos, fathomless and boundless ; 
the huge and monstrous mass being made up of fiction, tautology, technicality, 
circuity, irregularity, aud inconsistency ; the administrative part of it, a system 
of exquisitely contrived chicanery; a system made up of abuses; a system 
which conaonity places the interest of the judicial minister in opposition to his 
duty ; so places his interest in opposition to his duty, that inthe very proportion 
in which it serves his ends, it defeats the ends of justice. + * * 

“ Laicyers—generally know too much ef law to have a very clear cnaception 
of justice, just as divines are often too deeply read in theology to appreciate the 

grandeur and the proper tendencies of religion. Losing the abstract in the 
concrete, the comprehensive in the technical, the principal in its accessories, both 
in the predicament of the rustic who could not see London for the houses. It has 
been invidiously said, that lawyers pass theie time in taking advantage of their 
contemporaries ; but if we may credit the authority of Foote, they sometimes 


pectable practitioner, to whom he 
had been appointed executor, was asked what directions should be given respect- 


do not exactly know; but in London, when a lawyer dies, his body is disposed 
of in a very cheap and simple manner. We lock it up in a room over night, and 
by the next morning 1t has always totally disappeared. Whither it has been con- 
veyed we cannot tell to a certainty ; but there is invariably such a strong smell 
of brimstone in the chamber, that we can form a shrewd guess at the character ef 
the conveyancer.” y 

Another learned profession is thus pithily described :— 

Medical Practice —Guessing at Nature’s intentions and wishes. and ther en- 


SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 


The third of the great pursuits of men, which adds divinity to law and physic, 
offers us an ——— or two :— 
“« Missions— Religious. id unenl 
nations, an uniformity of opinion on subjects upon whieh the missionaries them. 
selves are at fierce and utter variance; thus ney European controversy 
of 1800 years to the decision of a synod of savages. re the missionary begins 
with civilising and a pts | the je among whom he is cast, he cannot fail 
to improve their temporal condition, he is lik el to contribute to their spiritual 
welfare; neither of which objects can be attained by the hasty zealot, who com- 
mences by the teaching the five points of Calvinism to barbarians unable to count 
their five fingers. There is no reason to suppose that the rapid conversion of the 
whole word to Christianity forms any part of the scheme of Providence, since, in 
eighteen centuries, so little comparative progress has been made towards its ac- 
complishment.” * bg j ‘ 
e are not aware whether the following curious story be actual, or coloured, 
or invented; but, at any rate, si non very ¢ ben trovato :-— 
“ Our minds are like certain drugs and perfumes, which must be crushed before 
they evince their vigour, and put forth their virtues. Lundy Foot, the celebrated 
snuff manufacturer, originally kept a small tobacconists’s shop at Limerick. One 
night his house, which was uninsured, was burnt to the ground. As he contem- 
plated the smoking ruins on the following morning in a state bordering on despair, 
some of the poor neighbours, groping among the embers for what they could 
find, stumbled upon several canisters of unconsumed but half-baked snuff, which 
they tried, and tound it so grateful to their noses, that they loaded their waistcoat 
pockets with the spoil . Lundy Foot, roused from his stupor, at length imitated 
their example, and took a pinch of his own property, when he was instantly 
struck by the superior pungency and flavor it had acquired from the great heat to 
which it had been e Treasuring up this valuable hint, he took another 
house in a called Black Yard, and preparing a large oven for the purpose, 
set diligently about the manufacture of that highdried conimodity which soon be- 
came widely known as Black Yard snuff; a term subsequently corrupted into the 
more familiar word—Blackguard. Lundy Foot. making his customers pay liter- 
ally through the nose, raised the price of his production, took a larger house in 
Dublin, and ultimately made a handsome fortune by having been ruined.” 

Another anecdote is not new, but will bear telling again ;— 

“ It is not generally known that names may be affected, and even completely 
changed by the state of the weather. Such, however, is unquestionably the case. 
The late Mr. Suet, the actor, going once to dine about twenty miles from London, 
and being — able to get an outside place on the coach, arrived in such a bed- 
raggled state from incessant rain, and so muffled up in great coats and pocket- 
handkerchiefs, that his friend inquired, doubtingly, “Are you Suet ?” “ No!” 
replied the wag, “ I’m dripping ! 

Husband and Wife-—Husband. The Club, a taste for French coocks, expens- 
ive wines, and sensual luxuries; fastidious epicurism ; a dislike of the -plain 
meals which he finds at home, although the only ones ada to his fortune and 
his station; confirmed absenteeism, and clubbism—hatred of the wife, who re 
proaches him for his selfish desertion—late hours—estrangement—profligacy— 
misery! Wife. Natural resentment of neglect—reproaches—altercations—dim- 
inuticn of conjugal affection—dissipation, as a resource against the dulness of 
home—expensive habits—embarrassment—total alienation of the heart—danger- 
ous connexions—infidelity—misery ! Of this account current the items may 
vary, either in quality er sequence, but the alpha and omega will ever be the 
same. It willbegin with the club, and end with misery. 

Puns, &c.—“ Absurd as it was to expecta rational answer from T. H., I ven- 
tured to ask how it came that all our best poets were obliged to write prose ? 
“ Because poetry is prose-scribed,” was hisreply. * * 

« Quibble—Quirk—Quiddet.—See Law Proceedings. (2.) “ True!” cried a 
lady, when reproached with the inconsistant marriage she had made; “I have 
often said I never would marry a parson, or a Scotchman, or a Presbyterian; 
but I never said I would not marry a Scoth Presbyterian parson. * * 

“ 4 Coxcomb, not very remarkable for the acuteness of his feellngs or his wit, 
wishing to banter a testy old gentleman, who had lately A pay his mouth 
with a complete set of false teeth, flippantly inquired, “ Well, my good sir! I 
have often heard you complain of your masticators—pray, when do you expect 
to be again troubled with the tooth-ache!” ‘“‘ When you have affection of the 
heart, or a brain fever,” was the reply. Not less ready and biting was the retort 
of the long-eared Irishman, who being banteringly asked,—‘ Paddy, my jewel! 
why don’t you get your ears cropped * they are too large for a man !” he replied, 
« And yours are too smallforanass”” * * * 

‘“ Anempty headed youth once boasted that he had been to two of the most cel- 
ebrated ae in Eng! “ Sir,” said a by-stander, ‘‘ you remind me of the 
calf that suckled two cows.” “Why, 
sir, he was a very great calf.” . - 

“ Shooting the ia 7 unten a fact till you have made it as long as 
you want it. Lord rtof Cherbury’s tastes have descended to some of our 
modern nobility, for he tells us, in his autobiography. ‘“ The exercises | chiefly 
used, and most recommended to my posterity, were riding the great horse and 
fencing. {do much approve likewise of shooting the long bow.” So does our 
ingenious contemporary, Lord G——, who never suffers himself to be out- 
stripped in the marvellous. The Marquis of H —— had engaged the attention 
of a dinner party, by stating that he had caught a pike, the day before, which 
weighed nineteen pounds. “Pooh!” cried Lord G——, “‘ that is nothing to the 
salmon I hooked last week, which weighed fifty-six pounds.” “ Hangit,“ whis- 
pered the marquis to his neighber, “I wish I could catch my pike again; I 
would add ten pounds to bim directly.” — 

Our next are rather more serious specimens :— 

“ Posthumous Glory.—A revenue payable to our ghosts; an ignus fatwus ; 
an exhalation arisin; the ashes and corruption ef the body ; t lowworm 
of the grave; a Jack-o’-lantern, of which a skeleton is the Jack, and the lantern 
adark one; protracted oblivion , the short w+ that survives the setting of 
the vital sun, and is: y quenched in thedarknight. “ Ashes to ashes, and 
dust to dust,” may said of our fame, as well as of our frame; one is buried 
very soon after the other. When the rattling earth is cast upon our coffin, it 
sends up a hollow sound, which, after a few faint echoes, dies, and is buried 
in oblivious silence. ‘That fleeting noise is our posthumous renown. Living 
glory isthe adv. of being known to those whom you don’t know; posthu- 
mous glory is enjoying acelebrity from which you can derive no enjoyment, and 
enabling every pappy_in existence to feel his superiority over you by repeating 
the old dictum, that a living dog is better than a dead lion, or by quoting from 
Shakspeare—“ I like'not such grinning honor as Sir Walter hath!” * * 

** Scandal—W hat one half the world takes a pleasure in inventing, and the 
other half in believing. * * * | 

“ Snuff—Dirt thrust up the nostrils with a pig-like srtort, as a sternutatory, 
whiell is not to be sneezéd at. The moment he has thus defeated his own object 
the snuffling snaff-taker becomes the,slave of a habit, which literally brings his 
nose to the grindstone, * * 

“ Tomb.—A house built for a skeleton; a dwelling of sculptered marble, pro- 
vided for dust and corruption; a monument set up to perpetuate the memory of— 


the forgotten. S.. tte - - 

“ Tongue.— mysterious membrane that turns thought into sound. (4. 
Drink is its oil—eating its drag-chain. ) 
“ World—the—A great inn, kept in a perpetual bustle by arrivals and depar- 
tures; by the going away of those who have just paid their bills (the debt of na- 
ture,) and the coming of those who will soon have a similar account to settle: — 
Decessio pereuntiwum, et successio periturorum.” 


“ And what was the consequence ?” 





THE BEAU COLONEL. 

This story, at all events, was current in Italy in the year 1524. There was a 
very pretty sister of the preseat Mr. D——, the rich Scythian at Paris, who was 
living at with her father, of eccentric memory, and doing the honors of 
his house. A ‘“‘ Colonel” was introduced into the house by a French actress, with 
whom he had been enchanted, and who was one of a comic troop kept 
by the “ sweet senior” of the mansion. The Colonel was en as a handsome 
fellow to act “les jeunes premiers,” but before the day on which he was to make 
his debut, it was discovered that there were two places vacant at dinner,—one at 
the table of the actors, and another at that of the ancient Russian merchant. In 
short, the “jeune amoureux” had ran off with the “jeune amoureuse.” Madlle. 
—— was nowhere to be found, and “ La fille mal gardec” was the only play that 
could be acted that night,on account of the chasm in the dramatis persona of 
the company. M were sent off in all directions, and after some months’ 
search the fugitives were discovered. The fair lady was put into a convent at 
Milan, whence she was taken out some time afterwards to marry some kind gen- 
tleman who was in search of a novice. ; 

Another rumour is of more recent date :— 

We are to ouppams that a Colonel has been for some years the lover of a Bar- 
onese, and that he left Paris a few months ago. Then we are to suppose that a 
Duke ot high proves ‘his particular friendship for the absentee, by paying 
his addresses in the temporarily vacated quarter. rt, which is so mently 
wrong upon such points, says that he did not plead unsuccessfully. However, 
it it undoubtedly true that there is a Colonel who has just arrived in Paris, and 
that there is a Duke who, the day afier such arrival, went off to Brussels. Thus 
there was a meeting between two friends, who had sworn “eternal friendship” 
at the seige of Anuwerp— tie which (supposing there were but one Duke and one 
Colonel in the world) had been, as we have seen, so recently strengthened by one 
party, in extending his friendship to the fair favorite of the other. But one 
friend may think it pleasant to follow in another’s footsteps. There was an in- 
stance of this last year; the parties, by the way, holding exactly the same, rank 
as the heroes of our this year’s rumour. That is odd London Court Journal. 


“ ————X—X—X——_—__ 


"A Sroney sole it George. Sinclair asked most solemnly on Monday 
“What the Ministers meant to do about blowing up the King’s statue.” 6 





geavoring to substitute man’s. 


mnisterial wag obsered, “‘ why, as it is a state ion, i 
mua” ag y . ate question, it may as well be left in 


.—An attempt to produce in distant and unenlightened | difficult to stem the current 


EPPING HUNT. 

“Time and tide (they say) wait for no man ;” and it would have been ; 

of either the one orthe other, on Monday last, ss 
have persuaded the Cockney sportsmen of this great metropolis from 
heads or the heads of their ‘‘ unters” in the direction of Fairmead where, 
cording to the annual custom, a hind wasturned out for the gratification ofa 
erous field of Nimrods, whose pride was increased, and whose Vanity was 
_— presence of a splendid assemblage of the “ Nymphs Diana,” who seated in 
| sorts of “ vehicles,” from a country waggon to a dashing four-in-hand, seemed 
disposed to give encouragement by their smiles to the numerous votaries of the sy). 
van games. 
As we have. in our “ Poet’s Corner,” celebrated in verse the seul-i 
pearance of the road tothe scene of action, we must confine ourselves 
simple statement of the fact, that we never Witnessed a more splendid 
of “‘ terrible, terrible high-bred cattle !” although it must be admitted that the 
ing of some was evinced more by the height of their bones than their flesh - and 
that, in many groups, the intermixture of spavined, glandered, and broken 
hacks, was far from reflecting credit on their more aristocratic com ions, 
The good old saying of “ hail fellow well met !” was, however, of necessity, kept 
iu view, and like the sweep and the highwayman at Tyburn, Sooty Dick, on his 
“ Jerusalem prad,” looked, if he did not utter his thoughts, as he : 
ing shopman, canteringon his thirty-shilling daisy-cutter, “ I’ve as much right 
here as you!” Nobody could doubt that high and low were equally entitled to par. 
ticipate in the diversions, and we must say that the attendance of both classes 
was “ prodigous !” although it might be seen that the former assumed a sort of 
knowing leer, as Aer! merely came to long ut others, when, in truth, were 
as much the subject of laughter themselves. ‘There were, of course, a few “ spills,” 
and not a few collissions among the “* whips,” who could not comprehend the par. 
adox of “ the rule of the road ;” but, as these were matters of course, and’ ag 
some dozen gigs were cracked, some score horses’ knees broken, some few plo 
men’s “ sneezers” demolished, and not a few ladies’ dresses deranged, everything 
assed of with the same cool “nonchalance” as ifit were a mere squeeze at my 
ady Noodle’s “‘ conversazione,” although the occassional display ofa 

ged tailor on a shutter, on his way tothedoctor, uced a s athising e 

ation of ‘' there he goes, poor devil ; his fun’s nm day il ee 

Passing by these little casualties, the company arrived at Tom Rounding’s, at 
Woodfard, in countless numbers, and all peing “ peckish,,’ as they 
called being ‘‘ d—d hungry,” each upon a moderate calculation devoured about a 


iring 
to 


repeatedly described these exhibitions, and our s| being as limited as the tj 
which is to elapse before ‘‘ the hounds and the Seat etenees us to the ia 
sha!l proceed, without further delay, to the point of atiraction, “ Fairmead Bop 
tom,” where, it is due to say, the assemblage was at least as respectable as an 
mer Easter Monday within our recollection ; indeed we should say, that the “ for 
downright earnest” sportsman were much more numerous, and much better moun. 
ted, than heretofore, and we we wish we could have to record that the sport was 
better worth their patronage. he carriages were filled with gaily dressed dam- 
sels, and the fineness of the day gave an exhilarating charm to the “coup del,” 
which to be appreciated, must have been witnessed. The pedestrians were quite as 
numerous as the equestrians, and quite as merry—and, indeed, that they had more 
occassion for the exercise of their philosophy was to be lamented, especiaily those 
who had shoes or boots, wHo, from their being obliged to stand in a sort oF rural 
hasty pudding, composed of well trodden grass and ally well kneaded mud, 
often found it diffiuult to “ change their step,” without leaving the usual covering 
of their “‘ pettitoes” sticking inthe adhesive consistency inwlahs chance, or even 
great caution, had originally induced them to place them. 
A very provoking delay took place before these little inconveniences were re 
lieved by the arrival of the deer cart, from which a very meagre-gort of “ hani- 
mal” was turned out, and bounded off with as much rapiity as its natural st 
and the depth of the soil would permit. A simultaneous shout gave wings to its 
flight, and as simultaneously some hundreds of the ing throng, either fatigued 
with standing, or uncourteously shoved by their neighbours, flapped down in the 
mud, showing at once the ‘‘deep impression” which the spectacle was calculated 
to make on their sensitive minds—we will not say ofall, for some of them did not 
seem to mind it at all, and scrambled off, either to “ scrape” acquaintance with the 
pursuing hunters, or to get themselves “ scraped” by the knife of some considerate 
friend. We must not furget to state, however, thatthe “unters” came in for their 
share of the “ good things of this life,” more particularly those who were not ac- 
customed to curbthe wayward spirit of the noble or ignoble animals which they 
bestrode. In truth, the moment the hounds were in full cry, a great majority of 
the “ London particulars,” finding their riders at a nonplus, took the li of 
showing them the way home, and, witha vigor unexpected, bounded off, not in 
the direction taken by the “unters,” butin the more familiar direction towards 
the localities of “ Vitechapel.” This resolution, as sudden as it was une q 
led to some awkward changes of position, and several wi exchan, their 
hard seats on the saddie for softer seats on the turf, ali one, mere 
than the rest, came stern foremost on a flint stone with such force, that his 

y mother, who witnessed the accident from the window of a “ ee 
fy, “ funny bone” was pulverized to the consistency of “ Trish guard,” and 
her screams for help threw all that had time to listen into the utmost dismay. ‘A 
doctor ! a doctor !” burst from the croaking gizzard of the post-boy but, u ily, 
no friendly ear caught the sound, till, luckily, a “ Wray” of comfort a 
in the form ofa celebrated son of Esculapius, well known inthe City, who, “ steal- 
ing amarch,” not on, but from his patients, had taken a Yorkshire friend to see 
the sport. He had been following the hounds till he found his gig wheels an in- 
convenient incumbrance in taking flying leaps, and was now flying back to Lon- 
den, to enjoy the pleasures of “ social” intercourse, when humanity prompted him 
tolend his aid. fe descended from his.“ high estate,” and instantly examined 
the fallen sportsman. He looked in vain, however, for a broken bone, and with 
a low, but courtly bow, assured the distressed mamma that there was no fracture 
but such as she could conveniently cure herself, with the assistance ofa needle and 
thread. Having thus played the part of the Geod Samaritan, he ued his route, 
with the consolation of good intentions, and in the enjoyment of a ravenous 
tite, which, no doubt, he contrived to appease by the customary dose of “ dinner 
pills,” and appropriate “draughts.” __ 
But we must return to the deer, and in doing so we have only to add that, hav- 
ing “‘ returned” to the place from whence it started, not wishing to face the mobo- 
eracy by which the forest was filled, it was there run into by the dogs, and with 
difficulty escaped the fate of Actwon. Some friendly hand, however, whipped the 
hounds off, and the poor creature went back on horseback to Tommy Rounding’s 
stable, there to ruminate on the diversions of a chace which lasted but 30 minutes, 
and did not cover more than four miles, but all, as Tommy said, “ in a ri fence, 
and within sight of the ladies.” And here we must close our sketch, leaving the 
imagination of our readers to picture to their “‘ mind’s eye” the vicissitudes of the 
evening. Bell’s Life in London, April 10th. 
Letter from the King to Lord Melbourne. 

The following document is authentic, and we pledge our veracity on the sub- 
ject. We got possession of it by treating the general postman, and making him 
so drunk that he thought he saw double. He consequently fancied he had 
two letters in his hand instead of one, and we took that opportunity to clutch 
out of his hand the one he really did see, and we left him in undist posses- 
sion of the one he only thought hesaw. We will, however, give the letter. 
Dear Melbourne, Winonsor, April 13. 

I find, from the papers which are read to me every ing, that they 
have been blowing up a statue of me at Dublin. Now, my dear bourne, I 
think I get blowing wp enough in person without having my statue blown up 
also. All I can say is, there must have been a devil of a breeze, and I hope you 
will find out the traitors, that is to say the perpe-traiters of this horrid 
and pumish them accordingly. ours, Bitty Wrecks. 
P. S. By the by, I wonder why I’m called Wrecks, but I's it is because 
I'm a sailor, and it’s short for Ship Wrecks, i I have 


Since writing the abo 
discerned that it is not me they have been blowing up in Dubfin, but William the 
T should like to have seen the fun though. 


Third, Prince of Orange, poor fellow. 

But I wonder, as he was a Prince of Orange, he could n rter ; I 

suppose they thought as they were blowing up an proll rod it hay uae 
ne ? 


blowing up Peel.and all. Not bad that—Eh, Melbour: 








Figaro in London, April 16. 


RUM QUERIES. 

Some of our correspondents ask us very rum 
them in an article for every body to see them, so t 
not be put 7 us again. 
A lover of light literature asks, whether the battle of W, igi 
done at Waterloo or at Astley’s? It was originally done & Wake Coane 
who saw both, preferred seeing it at Astley’s to Witnessing the original 

An inquirer wants to know if it is a fact, that according to the ada », King 
Charles walked and talked two years after his head was cut off.” Our answer 
is, that we really can’t téll, but think it very likely, inasmuch as there are a greal 
anipaings i> our days, who walk and talk without ever having had a head to 
cut off. 
A monied man writes to ask our advice on the subj - 
los, and wants toknow whether we think it good abies of ths loa 50 Lin i? 
the money would be as safe as the bank, that is to say, as safe as the cel rated 
bank at Bayswater, which upsets all the omnibuses that are unfortunate enough 
to go upon it. If the monied man likes to let his money go upon this seeurity, all 


we can Bay is, go tt. 


ions, that we shali answer 
t the same RUM QUERIES may 





"Mrs. Sharpe, the rincipal tragic actress from the New York Theatre, makes 
her debut at Drury Eine on Thursday next ; previous to which, viz. to-morrow 
night, the accomplished and beautiful daughter of Mr: Wandenhoff § , for 

oritics 


the first time before a London audien:e, in the character of Julies, ‘T! 
tell us that she will leave “my child Helen” in the distance; and though she may 





, Jeasily do that, yet time alone will shew how easily. 


London Age. 





peck of the good things of which Tom had made ample provision. We have go: 





& 
: 








Se 


Separsti 
wg paragr 
« The fa: 
the determi 
i op hured 
resolution ' 
children W! 
The partie 
Miss Ke 
which con! 

restriction 
We should 
thing ‘ 
ona the lie 
lady or ge! 
warm in th 
AN 


This is | 
You hay 
Penelope * 
of Sir Ge 
«“ The latte 
We und 
under the « 
Theaitle o 
sustained | 
Spalding. 
Mr. Maxvy 
were perfo 
characters 
found in th 
“ What 
ny ” aske 
km. The 
heard ame 
querist) he 
“ W her 
Croker of 


The est 
James 
rd Lucky 
against it, 
pain. 
John R 
turned in 
crowded | 
Mr. Jo! 
in Ameri 
thirty yea 
Satisrs 
. met, 
ard Mr 
upon whi 
wery satis 
It is us 
“ Mucl 
cently de: 
has beque 
the sum « 
what wo 
ladies ha’ 
family ar 
the 
The i 
The re 
Bull-y : 
it to 
a} 
Our de 
Dukey ~ 
his pestil 


nions, 





re re- 


5 
? 


< 


Ss fi cekeict 


as 
wee 


ag 


PERE ee 


Es, 


ub 
um 


rch 


—s 


r S88 SR Os 


a i 


= VF = 








SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 


119 








——— 





—— 





—_—S— 





Summary. 


Separation wD Reparation.—It is with great regret that we read the follow- 
wg paragraph in the London Morning Herald of a recent date. 

« Phe fashionable talkers of St. James’s-street are muck occupied applauding 
the determination adopted by the Hon. Mr. , who has at length considered 
it necessary to separate from his admired literary wife. Report says that it was 
on Thursday night last, on the lady’s return home at her usual late hour, that his 
resolution was imparted, and on the following day she left his roof. The four 
children will of course remain under the guardianship of the Hon. Mr. } 
The parties have been married nearly ten years.” 

Miss Kelly, the papers tell us, has a license for her Theatre in Dean-street, 
which confers on her establishment the general advantages, with the exception of 
restriction as to the numbers on the stage atthe same time, and trivial matters. 
We should like to know what these “‘ trivial matters” are ! It seems odd that 
anythi “trivial” should be made the subject of exclusion. Can it be true— 
that the beonse under the head “‘ trivial matters” forbids the drinking by any one 
lady or gentleman of the corps dram-atique of more than ten glasses of brandy 
warm ia the course of the evening ? 

ANTICIPATORY EPITAPH ON HIMSELF, BY RICHARD LALOR SHEIL. 

Here 1 lie in repose, and my spirit at ase is, 
With the tip of my nose 
And the tops of my toes 

Turn’d up ’gainst the roots of the daisies. 

This is beautiful, and truly pathetic. It is worthy of the author of “ Evadne.” 

You have ere this seen the Prince of Capua and his fair companion, Miss 
Penelope Smythe. ‘‘ Where is he at present ?” asked the Commercial indolently 
of Sir George Prescott on Tuesday—‘ in Calais or Havre by this time?” 
“ The latter most likely, for I know he has taken the road to Rowen.” 

We understand that a new tragedy of peculiar interest has been rehearsed, 
under the direction of Mr. Hemp, at the Sheriff's Theatre, Red Lion-square. 
The-title of this seriousdrama was The Outlaws. Principal characters were 
sustained by Mr. Charles Gore, Lord Edward Thynne, Hon. E. Petre, and Jack 
Spalding. The part of an excommunicated Priest was enacted by the Rev. 
Mr. Maxwell ; and two gravediggers, on the watch against body-snatchers, 
were performed tothe life by Messrs. Church and Burke-it. The rest of the 
characters by a host of gentlemen, whose names, with many others, may be 
found in the diils in circulation. 

“ What grateful benediction ought a successful manager bestow on his compa- 
ny ?” asked a member of the Thespian corps of a brother of the sock and bus- 
kim. The other candidly confessed his inability to guess, never having in his life 
heard a manager give a grateful benediction of any kind. “ Why, (replied the 
querist) he ought to “bless his ‘séars’ for his luck to be sure.” 

“ Where can I find the best life of Conporcet?” (Count D’Orsay,) enquired 
Croxer of Hoox. ‘“ Apply to Lady Biessincron,” was the jester’s reply. 


The estate of Felixston, belonging to S. S. Quilter, . has been purchased 

James Morrison, Esq Member for Ipswich. Dimity Dillon, onbeing asked 
by Lucky Jemmy touching the purchase of the property, gave his opinion dead 
against it, declaring that the outlay for Quilters would only add to his cownter- 
pain. 
John Reeve has returned to New York ; and,’ strange to say, the tables are 
turned in his favour—he is now everything the Yankees desire, and attracts 
crowded houses. 

Mr. John Jones, who has acquired a reputation of the first order as a voculist 
in America, has just returned to thisconntry. He issaidto be what Braham was 


thirty years since. 
Sarispaction.—On Thusday morning, at six o’clock, Captain B. and E. G. 

. met, with their seconds, surgeon, &c. to settle a Stock Exchange dispute ; 
when Mr. E. G. received the contents of the Captain’s pistol in his right arm; 
upon which the Captain shook him by the left, and they parted good friends. A 
very satisfactory way truly of settling a gambling rencontre! 

It is useless to find fault with a dead man’s deeds :— 

“ Much surprise has been caused by the report of the will of a Baronet re- 
cently deceased, a partner in a well-known house. It is said that to his son he 
has bequeathed £360,000 ; while to his accomplished and handsome daughters 
the sum amounts to but £2000 each. We however can scarcely give credit to 
what would be an act of absolute injustice, considering the style in which these 
ladies have hitherto lived ; and we therefore on there is some additional 
family arramgement, not generally understood, relative to the ultimate division of 

y.”—Morning Herald. 

‘The late Sir Tomas Farquuar is we presume the Baronet here alluded to. 

The recent Stock Exchange duel was caused by the gallant Captain wishing to 
Bull-y the Broker, which the latter was not inclined to Bear ; he, therefore, so 
put it to him that a call out was the result, and a check given for the difference ; 
they left off at par. 

Our dear Duchess has been in a state of the test excitement ever’ since 
Dukey was sabjected to the very small pox, lest the rude destroyer should inflict 
his pestilence upon her beauteous countenance, and chase the damask blush from 
ber untainted cheek. The fee-fa-fum-igation of the St. Albans’ Chateau, conse- 

upon the recovery of his Grace from the disease, has occasioned a tremen- 
rise in chloride of lime. Her Grace, on paying a visitto the house during 
the process of purification, ejaculated, “Oh! lime labor est!" We had no idea 


she was so good a classic. 

IniusTaious PLAYERS IN Panis.— gfe we have, among our English aris- 
tocracy, several theatrical amateurs, quite entitled to rank with those 
who (what convenient phrases !) “ possess tal@nts of a superior order,” or “ afford 
a AN promise of distinction ;” yet the French are more fitted by nature, as well 
as by habit, to excel in thedramatic art, up to @ certain point—and, no doubt, 
their nobility are better actors and actresses than ours. During Lent, it appears, 
their talents have been abundantly exercised in the French capital—the religious 
dulness of the season has been quite dissipated by the profane pleasure of the 
private theatre. In these performanees the highest branches of the nobility as 
well as of the most distinguished persons in literature and art, have partici y 
Among the most recherches, are to be classed the exhibitions at the Hotel astel- 








: 4 f ic Scene 3,—C rati f M .—This Diorama is divided 
lane, inthe Faubourg St. Honore. On one occasion here, besides a brilliant as- ant Night Seene. eae cae NEE od mise Bey 
sembly of the nobles, male and female, were gathered tozether, M. d’ Arlincourt,| _ Also: Lok caning ~w celebrated Stawary of Tam O’Shanter, Bouter Johnny, and the 


Victor Hugo, de Balzac, Auber, Meyerbeer, Berreyer, de Lamartine, Mery, and 
others—an audience indeed worth acting to. 

The late Sir John Stepney, many years our minister at Berlin, left at his death 
five hundred pounds to his valet, to be paid when he delivered a favourite spaniel 
safely into the charge of an intimate friend. Carekilleda cat, in this instance it 
killed adog. However, necessity is the mother of invention, and the man had 
it stuffed, and then conveyed it to the place of its destination. He delivered it 
with some compunctious visitings, from which he was speedily delivered by the 
lady’s exclaiming, “ What an agreeable surprise—I thought the nasty creature 
was alive! Oh, I will have @ glass case at once ; and here is the acknowledge- 
ment needful I believe for your legacy.” 


The prima donna of the theatre Pergola having recently fallen suddenly ill, a 
lady of rank and fortune, a Madame Forconia, consented to appear in public in 
La Cenerentola, in which she displayed great talent, and was warmly applauded. 

Colonel Hay made, as might have been expected of Hay, a very d h 
about the Onioance Estimates. Another thing very much in character with 
Hay, was, that there was an immense quantity of chaff mixed up with what he 
uttered. 

The Convent Garden people are very fond of giving out in their bills, that such 
and such pieces have been received with the highest applause. This is, in many 
instances, literally ¢rue, if not flattering, for that must be the highest applause 
which proceeds from the galleries. 

A Moppy Meerinc.—Savage and Wade tried to get up a meeting on 
Monday, on the top of Primrose Hill. Savage was made to Wade through the 
mud, and Wade was Savage at having todo the same, Wade was to have been 
in the chair, but he weighed it completely down, till it sunk three feet at least 
into the soft mud, aad Savage get more Sarage than ever at the failure. At 


length they got a dad to bring a ladder, and with this Savage kept after Wad-, and one in the afternoon. 

vainly searching for a dry 7 upon which to pitch. Failure, however, was| Excellent Post Coaches are always in readirfess on arrival of the boats at New-Haven, to 

Moar, jed,to a greater pile for t could find no piece of nd dry a | convey passengers to Hartford, Providence and Boston. Also, to Lichfield, via Waterbury 

for them to stand upon during their intended very dry description At length «| Suvscnay Ret ted pase waeee of TORN SARTOR, ie outaet b's 
red with cakes, three little squares of Parliament a penny, which, | = — Acme he. : 

man appea: ’ penny, which, ERRY’S COFFEE HOUSE BUFFALO, New-Yorrn 


as they were very short, caused Savage to propose three cheers for the boy, as he 


had got Short Parliaments. Parson Wade eloquently remarked, that he was J. T. GOSDEN 

no Parliament amongst it, as he was an advocate for seeing Parliament | tyROFESSOR OF THE FLUTE, late of the Baltimore Theatre and Concerts, respectfully 
always done brown. A boy with nuts then made himself noisily conspicuous - informs the citizens of New-York, that he has located himself im this city, for the se 
and, in fact, the whole was @n-uller failure. Then Savage oniied about after of giving instruction on the above instrument and the Piano Forte. He trusts that Dis long 


Wade for more than an hour with a pair of steps, but, as nothing resulted from 


the meeting, we presume the pee aa had not been taken. 
that is to say, by a contradiction, pun, we dismiss the subject. 


Peneiore AND THE Prince aGatn.—Had the resolute and romantic Miss 
Smyth flung herself into the crater of Vesuvius, instead of the arms of mr 
Prin ; ORNER OF PINE AND NASSAU-STREETS, New-York. The subscriber having opened 

Enropean plan, is now ready to accommodate his friends and the 
public in superior style. The house is built on a modern and improved plan, and furnished 
every convenience and all the luxuries of an unrivalled market. The lodging rooms are 


ince, She would not have excited a tithe of the talk in which the most i 
trious and industrious tongues of 
about.” 


even an Irish lady take to the “crater” in that sense of the term ; but there the 

josity would have eaded, and thousands of Smyths would have been ready to 
er place in society on the outside of Vesuvius. But now, her i 

not onty European, but American—not momentary, but absolutely eternal ; that } gc, Ge" 


man nose reversed 


of the blow up in Dublin. None it appea 


ith this able, 
Ib. 


; are now engaged about her “ where- 
In that case it would have acknowledged that it was unusual to’ see 


—_— SF 

town in the kingdom is panting for—it has already been honoured with a hoazed 
visit from the wandering lovers—and will henceforth be celebrated as the place at 
which the Prince and his Penelope were reported to have arrived incog. Madvid, 
it seems, still boasts the still higher glory of the reality. Mr. Villiers, the English 
Ambassador, has paid a forma! visit to the Prince, who seemed to have desired 
the interview. It ended, however, after a little common-place conversation. All 
that the most indefatigable impertinence on the part of the inquirers of Madrid has 
hitherto elicited is, that the lady seems to have, what is insultingly called, the 
“ advantage” of the Prince in point of age, in the preportion of ‘‘ three to two;” 
but it has also been ascertained, by a laudable impudence of observation, that the 
Prince has the advantage of the lady in the possession of a very curious and 
original kind of nose, which we are told is henceforth to be celebrated as a “ Ro- 
7? 

Biowine up at Duguin.—The Tory journalists, and some few of the Tories 
in the House of Commons, have been eagerly enquiring for the official details 
rs have arrived, and the reason is 
simply this, that we bribed the postman who ought to have carried the letter to 
Lord Melbourne, and we having most unceremoniously broke it open, with a 
a similar heedlessness of ceremony, proceed to lay the contents of it before our 


readers :— 
Dvusuin. 


“ By Jasus we’ve had a mighty fine blow up in the city of Dublin. You know 
the ould statue of Billy with his two legs across the back of an ould stone donkey, 
looking like a pair of sugar-tongs but straddleways upways upon a cup coffee. 
Well, by my soul, they’ve blewed the ould boy up, sky high, and theres no more 
of him to be seen, than there is of a pound of praties, when I and my fourteen 
children, (bless the little darlins,) have been making a dinner of them, which 
serves for tea, and breakfast and all. Somebody did it with powder, and some 
say it was the wind blowed the ould chap up, but my belief is, there was an old 
orange woman by, who did all the mischief. But, however, he’s clean gone, 
which is more than he was when he stood there, fer instead of his being clean 
he was mighty dirty. PADDY O’PIPKINS. 
Such is the official detail that the Tories have been so anxiously looking for, 
and now they have got it, we recommend them to make what use they can of it. 
Figaro in London. 


No ‘‘ Common” Soipier.—Mirabeau relates the following anecdote in the 
life of his grandfather, who was Colonel of infantry in the reign of Louis XIV: 
One morning on parade, when my grandfather was minutely inspecting his new 
regiment, he observed a soldier who held his musquet ina very awkward man- 
ner, and was about to reprove the man when the Major related that when the 
regiment was quartered at Sarrelouis, this soldier, then a Corporal, saw two of 
his comrades fighting in the street with drawn swords. Now by a general order, 
it was forbidden to soldiers to draw their swords in the streets under pain of los- 
ing the right hand—the Corporal, therefore, seeing the consequences likely to ac- 
crue to his comrades, rushed to prevent it, and according to the military usage 
which forbids any one from separating crossed swords but with a sword drawn, 
drew his sword and placed himaseelf between between them. Atthis moment the 
guard appeared, and the two culprits saved themselves by flight; but the Corpo- 
tal, knowing the correctness of his intentions and forgetting at, in the execution 
of a good deed, he had himself offended against the law, quietly surrendered him- 
self with his sword in his hand, and was conducted to the guard-house. A court- 
martial was oy called and the Corporal told the truth. They demanded 
the names of the guilty persons, and menaced him with the punishment if he did 
not reply.—“Gentlemen,” replied the gallant fellow, “it is true I know them; 
but I cannot name them; which of you would betray acomrade? No, if I must 
suffer the punishment, I shall at least know that I have been the means of saving 
two men for the King’s service, and the only favour I ask is that my left hand 
may be cut off instead of my right, in order that I may yet be able to draw a 
sword for my country.” This worthy fellow was condemned and his request 
was complied with, but when he arrived at the block, he said to the executioner 
“| suffer this humiliation from a sense of discipline and honor, but. as it is the 
order of the King, it ought to be executed by the hand of a soldier; stand back 
therefore, and give me the axe!” Seizing the instrument, he placed his hand upon 
the block and severed it from his mm | at a blow! This was the same soldier that 
held his musquet so indifferentiy on the parade. 
Lerd was returning home from Crockford’s rather later than usual, and 
having lost more than was exactly agreeable, his temper was not in the most 
gentle frame imaginable. It happened that an unfortunate hackney-coachman 
was waiting at one the hotels in St. James's sireet, and, at the moment when his 
Lordship passed, was busily engaged in arranging the leather thongh of his 
“ high lows” beneath the bright light of a gas-lamb. Thistempting opportunity 
for venting some portion of superfluous spleen was not to be resisted. With one 
cast of his foot he sent the poor driver fiat on his face in the middle of the street ; 
but, feeling perhaps that a reason ought to be given for taking so strange a lib- 
erty with a free-born Briton, he cried to him in a voice loud enough to be heard 
at the palace :—“ You scoundrel! you are always tying that shoe!” 
A manufacturer of piano fortes at Utrecht has invented a music-stand which 
enables a player to turn over the leaves of the book without taking the hands off 


the instrument. . 








AMERICAN MUSEUM. 

Gane EXHIBITION OF HANNINGTON’S MOVING DIORAAS will continue every 
evening, commencing at half past 7 o’clock—in the following order :— 
Grand Dioramic Scene 1—Being an Allegorical Representation of the Treaty of Ghent, 1815 
and Triumph of America! f ; , 

The exhibition opens with a view of a highly scenic ee in the extreme. 
1 in front of the audience, in the foregrouud, is an isk, ereeted to the glory of 
American heroes of the last war. The most elevated figure on this column is fame, repre- 
sented with a trumpet, proclaiming the memorable deeds, where, and by whom achieved, 
which History is in the act, at the same time, of recording. 

The meving figures of the Dioraina commence in front, by the ing of a number of 
boats, in which much skill and time is observed by the oarsmen, r which, isto be seen 
America, drawn in a splendid car, by four white herses, bearing the Saget the United States, 
foliowed by Victory, ready to crown her with laurels, rocontinn tothe Temple of Peace, 
h a triumphal arch, with a numerous retinue. A young female precedes the car of 

strewing the path with flowers, while another, witha child in her arms, has kindled 

the incense, and a third is singing triumphant hymns. 
In the train, following America, in a grand procession, are seen bands of Musicians, Vic- 
tors, Prisoners of War, and numerous troops of Cavalry and , many of them carry- 
ing trophies. The whole spectacie is represented in the style and costume of the ancient 
Romans, and the iri r will observe with delight the motion of men and horses, 
as naturai as life, keeping time with the powerful martial music. 
Grand Dioramic Scene 2.—Moonlight—Sea View—Storm and Shipwreck. 


The Grand Cosmorama is the most splendid exhibition of the kind known. 
Proffessor at the Piano, Mr. 8. Basalord. é . 
$C3- Admittance to the whole, 25 cents—Children under 12 years, when accompanied 
their parents or guardians, 12 1-2 cents. feb. 27 


PEALE’S MUSEUM. 

REAT ATTRACTION! for a short time, at PEALE’S Broadway, opposite 
the City Hall. Every evening the performance willcommence at half past 7 o'clock, 
with Seoul and entertaining Exhibition of 

FANTOCCINL, or Mechanical Theatre of AUTOMATON FIGURES.—They perform the 
most curious and curpaseing, feats of eotsy and difficult movements of the human body, with 
great accuracy—all accomplished by mechanical means. They keep time with music, and 
have all the arance of living belngs. The following figures are occasionally diversified 
withothers. These are the same figures that performed at Vauxhall Gardens, London, with 


1. i ammecoten words Mamma and Pappa. 2. Clown. that pronounces the 
French words Oh La, La, moving his eyes, nouth, &c. 3. Slack Rope Dancer, performing a 
great variety of difficult motions. 4. Indian Juggler, that throws with surprising 
dexterity and skill. 5. Chair Balancer, who performs many cnrious feats with two chairs. 
6. Pat with his Shillalah, just arrived. 7. Ben the Sailor, who dances a hornpipe, takes off 
his hat, &c. 8 Wreath by a young lady and gentleman. 9. Mr. Frog and his Son, 
who perform a most extraordinary Dance. 10. Joe Grimaldi the whose curious grim- 
aces and figure, never fails to gratify. He encounters the attack of a Dog, &c. 11. Mrs. 

smokes her pipe with all the good humor and grace imaginable. 12. A long and a 
strong pull, performed by an old Hog and several Boys. 13. A Turk, who is transmogrified 
into six Judges, &c. &c. 

MAJOR STEVENS, the American Dwarf. 

Prepared Birds and Bird Skins, kept constantly on band, and for sale. 

jo aid nw 26 cts. Children half price. 
NEW ARRANGEMENT. 

EW HAVEN AND HARTFORD STEAMBOAT LINE, DAILY.—One of the New-Haven 

Steamboats, until further notice, will leave pier No. 23, foot of Beekiman-street. for New- 

} Haven, daily, Sundays ¢ at 7 o’clock, A. M.,and at 4 o’elock, P. M., on Saturdays, 

and one of said boats will leave New-Haven on Mondays, Tue Wednesdays, Thursdays 

and Fridays, at 12 0’clock, M., and on Saturdays at 6 o’clock, A. M., and at 2 o’clock, P. M.— 

By this arrangement there will be two boats from each place on Saturdays, viz. : ene in the 
morn 





feb. @ 





nay 


THOROUGH BRED COLT. 


ae SALE—a sorrel colt, three years old, on the tenth day of the present month—got by 


Talma out of Dove. Talma is full brother to Alice Grey, and was by Henry out of 


Sportsmistress—she, by Hickory out ef Miller’s Damsel, the dam of = Deve is 

Duroc, out of Romp, (iull sister to Miller’s Damsel) who was by imported Messenger, out of 

the imported Pot8o’s mare, bred by Lord Grosvenor. Onthe surpassing excellence of the 

pedigree, nothing need be said to 
aa 


areful - rsons who are a SS oe | history. 

een carefully reared, and is clear of every i ection. Persons disposed to purc 
willl judge for themselves, how far his form cad enti tion, are in harmony with his ae 
D ye added that he is from the stud which has produced Robin Hood, Post Boy, T; 
Kcearte, and Nelson, a1 winners, of whom one has made the best time in a two mile run, which 


our annals furnish, viz. 3m. 448. and another is now fairly at the head of the American Turf. 
Three of these five, trace back through Miller’s Damsel, to the Pot8o’s mare, and the other 


two, are from a — mare; one by Ecli and the ether by Henry. A after Satur- 
day immediately preceding the first spring Meeting Union Course, at the stables of Mr. J. R. 
Snediker, where the colt many then be examined, April 23 1836. 


THEATRICAL. 

HE AUTHOR OF A COMEDY in three acts, wishes to dispose of it to some good Low 
Comedian, in order to have it represented in a manner that will be advantageous to the 
purchaser as well as himself-—The play referred to, was written for a Prize Comedy, but; 
owing to a misunderstanding between the Committee and himself, it was not read by them - 
it is now for sale in manuscript with the stage business arranged for immediate representa 
tion. Any person wishing a piece of the Low Comedy order, will please address C yMICUS 
at the office of the Spirit of the Times, stating when and where an mterview may be had. 


TO SPORTSMEN. 

OBT. A. REED, 76 @hatham-street, New-York, manufactures and repairs all descriptions 

of Guns, Pistols, and all the variety of sporting apparatus, in the best possible manner. 
R. A. R. has always on hand a great variety of Guns, Pistols, Cleaning Apparatus, Wad- 
cutters, Bullet-moulds, Nipple-wrenches, Powder-flasks and Horns, Shot bage and Pouches, 
Lock-vices, Game-bags, &c. é&c., all of which he warrants of the best quality and at moderate 
prices. Buys and exchanges new and second-hand Guns, Pistols, and all articles comnected 
with his business. ° 
R. A. REED takes the present opportunity of returning his thanks to the publie for the 
patronage so liberally bestowed npon him since his commencement in bnsiness, and 
them that no exertion shall be wanting to retaiy its present and deserve its future favors. 

R. A. REED, 76 Chatham-street. 

N.B. A large assortment of Ducking Guns, suitable for the present season. feb 2 


ECLIPSE MARE FOR SALE. 
A Gentleman has for sale avery fine sorre: mare, 5 yrs. old, by Eélipse, dam by iniported 
Expedition. She has been a frequent winner, though not in training the present season. 
She may be seen in the vicinity of the Union Conrte, durmg the 2d Spring Meeting. For 
further particniars enquire at the office of the N. Y. Spirit of the Times. may 14 


Seen 




















YOUNC ty exsinod foun teeta 
NG man recently arrived from Europe, of light weight, and se ssi 
A ence, is desirous of exhibiting bisnselfon the American Purl elude tae ae 
vices toacy gentleman having astrong horse te ride at the roaching races, The advertiser 
having rode with success for some of the first sporting characters in Europe, flatters himself 
that he will be able to give satisfactory references to any gentleman who may be pleased to 
notice this advertisement, being both strong and light in weight. Trotting matches, Sweep- 
stakes and single matches attended. Address J. C. G. at the office of the Spirit of the Times, 
157 Broadway. 
P. 8.—The advertiser, if desired will also train either race or trotting horses. 
TO RIFLE DEALERS AND SPORTSMEN. 
A. HARRINGTON, No. % Barelay-street, New-York, Manufacturer of Rifles of a 
e superior quality, all of which he warrants good. 
A. A. H. has for the last ten years devoted his whole attention to Rifle Making. The Expe- 
riments he has made, and the manner in which he now grooves his Guns, edables him to 
compete with, if not surpass, any other establishment of the kind. Southern and Western 
Dealers supplied at short notice, with an article they can warrant with confidence. 
A. A. H. has at times a good assortment of Fowling Guns, and apparatus suitable for 
Sporting. Particular attention paid to Repairing and Cleaning old guns, &c. &c. mar 12 


NEW-YORK AND PROVIDENCE STEAMBOAT COMPANY. 

OR NEWPORT AND PROVIDENCE, every Monday, Wednesday and Friday, the 

did Steamboat, PRESIDENT, Captain E. 8. Bunker, or the BENJAMIN ANILIN, 

Captain Robert B. Coleman, willleave New-York at 5 o’clock, and Providence at 12 o’clock. 
er further information. apply at the Office, No. 14 Broad-street, or to the Captain, on board, 

t the foot of Courtland-street. feb 20 


may 14 











BAREFOOT, 
( NE OF THE FEW HORSES IN AMERICA that has ever won the Great St. Leger. The 
imported horse BAREFOOT will stand for mares the ensung season, at the stable of the 
sub sriber, near the Union Race Course, Long Island, at the following terms :— 
Full-blooded Mares . $50 the season; and €1 for the groom 
eAll other Mares . . . $25 the season 
The Money to be paid when the mares are taken away, with the expense of keeping; or om 
or before the 15th July next. The season to commence on the Ist of March next, and termi- 
nate on the 15th July, 1836. 

This fine horse was foaled the property of Mr. Waitt, in England, in the year 1820, and after- 
wards was sold to Lord Darlington, who disposed of him to Admiral Sir ima Cofiin, Bart. ; 
who sent him out for the benefit of his native country at large. On the English Turf, BARE- 
FOOT proved himself one of tae most successful racers of his day; having beaten nearly, if 
not all, the best runners in England, as will be seen by the following statement of his perform- 
ances, as well as by reference to the Sporting Annals for the years 1823 to ’26 inclusive. 

Doneaster Meeting, September, \823.—Monday , Sept. 15, the St. Leger Stakes of 25 guyneas 
each, for three-year old colts, Sst. 2lb. (114 lb.) Fillies, 8st. (112 Ib.) 34 subseribers. 1. Mr. 
Watt’s ch. c. Barefoot, by Tramp, out of Rosamond, Goodison. 2. Mr. Houldsworth’s b. c. 
Sherwood, by Filho da Puta, Scott. 3. Mr. Riddell’s b. c. Comte d’Artois, R. Johnson. The 
following also started but were not placed.—Mr. Peirse’s br. c. by Comus out of Rosanne; 
Lord Surrey’s br. f. Etiquette, by Orville; Mr. West’s ch. c. Claude Lorraine by Ru- 
bens, Mr. Roger’s b. c. Tancred, brother to Pacha, by Selim; Sir M. W. Ridley’s br. ce, 
Ringlet. by Whisker; Lord Kelburn’s ch. c. Caledonian, by Stamford; Mr. Hunter’s br. c. by 
Orville out of L’Huile de Venus; Sir T. Mostyn’s b. f£ Me i, by Muley ; and Mr. Fur- 
gusen’s ch. c. North Star, by Octavian. _Nofe—Sherwood, Tinker, the Rosanne colt, Barefoot, 
Columbus, Comte d’Artois, Tancred, Mr. Uppleby’s colt by Proselyte, Polly, the Lisette 
filley, North Star, en, Meltouian, Berezina, Palais Royale, Brilli let, Plumber, 
Rhubarb, Isabella, Brighton, Honest John, and L’Huile de Venns’ colt, went off without being 
started by the clerk of the course, leaving at the post Caledonia, Mercandotti, Claude Lorraine, 
and Etiquette, when the Rosanne colt came in first, Barefoot second, and Comte @’ Artois third. 
This was decided by the Stewards and gentlemen appointed from the Club to be a false 
and the race was afterwards runasabove. False Start—Sherwood made very severe play, 
and kept the lead up te the Red House, when he was headed by Comte D’Ariois, and some 
very severe running then took place between the Comte, Barefoot, and sthe latter 
winning by only ahead. Tinker was beat early, and Barefoot was shut out in running. 
in 3 minutes, and 22 seconds. The Start,—-The Comte here made severe play, uutil about 
two distance os from home, when Barefoot came along side of him, and won very easy by two 
lengths. Run in 3 minutes 23 14 seconds. See page 69 of English Racing Calendar, attached 
to vol. 12 of the English Sporting Magazine, for } and also Annals of Sporting for 1823, vol. 
4, p. 248, Itis also worthy of note/that the St. Leger Course im 1823, was | 6 . 
and 175 yards, it has since been curtailed 43 yards, leaving it of latter years only 1 mile, 6 fur- 
longs and 132 yards, precisely 308 yards short of 2 miles, which, although run last year in?3 
min. 23secs., yet Barefoot in 1 went 43 yards further in the same time, and re; ed the 
distance with only the addition of 1-4 of a second. Moreover, in the first race, tana be 
run over, in consequence of being adjudged a false start; Barefoot although shut out, that ie 
hemmed in on all sides by the crowd of horses, so as to obstruct him, nevertheless, lost b: 
only a head! Andin the second trial won easy by two lengths. Here then his success 
not depend upon any fortuitous circumstance! he proved himself by i anes the 
best Horse, of a large lot of good ones, and is in justice entitled to credit, for that whic 
horse in Ainerica can show a claim,—running 1 mile, 6 and 175 (nearly 4 
yards short of two miles,) when 3 years old, with 114lbs. upon his back, in 3min. 23 secs, and 
repeating in 3m, 23 1-4 secs. . 
n corroboration of what is here said, will be found in the Annals of Sporting, vol. 4, page 
244— at length the St. Leger of 1823 is decided, and Barefoot, after running the race twice, 
is declared the victor, thus proving the old adage, that public running is the sure and safest. 
criterion to back a horse.” 

HIS PEDIGREE is as follows, and equal to that of any other horse :—he was got by Tramp 
out of Rosamond, by Buzzard; her dam, Rosebury, sister to Huby, by nomenon ; her 
dam, Miss West; by Matchem—Regulus—Crab—Childers—Basto. Tramp was got by 
Dick or = < a Guigens eres her Flaxinella, by T'rentham— Wi . 
Everlasting, by Eclipse. ic rews was got by Jue Andreis, out of a Hi er Mare 

her dam, by Cardinal Puff——T'atler—Sni rodolphin drebien” Joe poe on got by 
—— out of Amaranda, by Omnium ; her dam, Cloudy, by Blank—Crab— Partner, &c. 

PERFORMANCES.—At the York Spring Meeting, 1822, he run second to Miss Fanny, in 
a sweepstakes of 30gs. each for two year olds, for which eight started, and three only were 
placed. In September 1822, (then only two years old,) he won a sweepstake of gs. each, 
11 subscribers, at Pontefract, carrying 8st. 31b. (1151b.) beating Bourdeaux and 4 others very 
easy. BAREFOOT, at the Spring Meeting at York, May 1823, at three years old, St. Leger 
Stakes, 1 mile 3 quarters, 8st. 3lb. (LISIb.) beating Sir Anthony and Harpooner. Time, 3min. 
lésec. or lmin. 5isec. per mile. 

1$23--At the August Meeting at York, won a sweepstakes, 17 subscribers, Sst. 5b. (111b7. 
1 mile and a quarter. Time 2 min. 22 sec. or Imin. 52sec. per mile, beating Richardson’s 
B. C. by Filho da Puta~Nitrogen--Isabella, and ope other. At Ponterfact, Sept. 2, wona 
sweepstakes, 10 subscribers, 1 mile 3 quarters, 8st. 3lb. (115Ib.) beating Palatine. Won very 
easy. At Doncaster, September Meeting, he won the great St. Leger Stakes, for three year 
old colts, 83 subscribers, Sst. 2lb.(114lb.) distance. Time 3min, 23 1-4sec. beating Sherwood 
--Comte D’ Artrois—Comus—Etiquette—C Lorraine—Tanered—Ringlet—North Star 
—Mercandotti—Ganymede—Caledodian—and 1! others. Compte D’Artois took the lead at 
starting, and made severe running, till near the distance post, when Barefoot came up, passed 
higg, and won by two lengths. Atter winning the Doncaster Great St. Leger, he was pur- 
chased by Lord Darlington, (now Marquis of Cleaveland,) for re was carried by him to 
New-Market, where he challenged Colonel Udney’s celebrated Horse Emelius, (the recent 
winner of all the great stakes and since the sire of Priam, Plenipo, ®arpedon, and 
for 2000 guineas, which was not accepted. At Newmarket, Houghton meeting, in October, he 
won the handicap plate, 50/., distance 1 mile 1 quarter and 24 yarde, Sst. 10Ib (122Ib.) beating 
Tressilian, Van Loo, Aaron, Nicoli, Mina, and Mr, Williamson’s Partizan Cot. Won easy,-— 
Thus winning every race for which he started, for that year, and beating the best horses on 
the Turf 

1824—At four years old, June meeting, at Ascot Heath, he started for the Gola Cup, value 
100sovs. against Bizarre, carrying 8st. 2lb. (114lb.) 2 niles and a balf,7 subscribers, and was 
beaten, after a well-contested race. At the same place he won the Swinley stakes, 3 subseri- 
bers, mile anda half, by walking over, no horse appearing to contend with hin. At Doneaster, 
Septeinber meeting, on Monday, he Aarted for the King’s plate, 4 miles, 10st. 71b. (1471b.)— 
Time, Smin. l8sec., and the favorite at starting; but was en by Arrogance and Bordeaux, 
coming in third, and beating Bugle. At the same mecting, the Wednesday followi he 
started for a sweepstakes, 5 subscribers, St. Leger Course, carrying 8st. 7lb. (1191b.) and 
beaten by Lottery, the best horse of his day, carrying Sst. 3lb. (1151b.) ‘Phe time of running 
3m. 30sec. The above is the only time of starting in 184. 

1825—At Lancaster, in June, then 5 years old, he won the Gold Cup, value 100gs. added toa 
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experience in the musical profession, and unwearied attention to hie 


For reference, as to success as a teacher, 


entitle him to their patronage and support. 
Mr. G, possesses testimonials from individuals of the hi 
families he has taught for several years together, and given the greatest satisfaction. 


address, 
Broadway. 


ls, will be such as te 


standing in this country, in whee 

or 

at Hewitt & Co.’s Music Store, and at ATwiL.’s Music Apiae, 
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sweepstakes of l0gs. each, 17 subscribers, 3 miles, 8st. &tb., (120lb.) ime not given ; 

Lottery, (above mentioned, 5 years old, save weight) Young Corrector, 5 years old, Panthea, 
4 years old, carrving 7st. 11!b. (1091b.): an excellent contested race. At Derby, in July, the 
same year, he started for the Gold Cup, 15 subscribers, of lyk yew each, 3 miles, Sst, ¥ 
(124Ib:) and was beaten by Sir Grey and Canteen, both 4 years o pn nytnrs > Lew 2lb. (.14Ib.) 
and beating Sligo, 4 years old, carrying 114lb.: an excellent race. At Wolverhampton, in 
August, he started for the Dariington Cup, added to a sweep@akes of 13 subscribers, l0sova, 
each, 3 iailes, 8st. 10Ib. (124 lb.) beating Gen. Mina, 5 years old, same bgp bens Mir Grey, 4 
4 years old, 8st. ib. (1141b.) the same horse that him at Derby, as ve stated. At 
Northalerton, Yorkshire, in October, he started for the Gold Cup, value 100gs. with a sweep. 
stake added, 1] subscribers, Mgs. each, 2 miles, Sst. 9b. (121 Ib.) against The Alderinan, 3 
years old, 6st. 10lb. (91lb.) and was beaten only Ly aneck, notwithstanding the great difference 
of weight. It may be remarked that The Alderman has proved hijnself to be one of the best 
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rfect order. The ordinary is convenient, and wel 


with 
airy and well furnished, and in pe: 
furnished, 


the tables shall always be supplied with all the rarity the market affords— 


fame served experienced cooks. 
- mat ines will find this a most desirable and-eentral situation, being near 


horses of his day. The above are all Rarefoot’s races of the year 1825. 

1226—At the Manchester meeting, May 17th, Barefoot won the Free Handicap Stakes, of 
30sovs. ec ch, 2 miles and a distance, he carrying 9st. (126lb.) beating Miller of Mansfield, 
4lb. (116lb.) and Lord Grosvenor’s Hybla, 5 years, 7st. 12ib. (110Ib.): a good race, 5 to 4 on 
Barefoot. At Lancaster, July 21, he won the Gold Cnp, value 100gs., added to a sweepstakes 
1 | of 10gs. cach, 3 subscribers, cargying Sst. 12!b. (1241b.) 3 miles, beating Crowcatclier, 4 years 

old, 112Ib. and Sophy, by Comus,4 yrs, 109!b. The above comprise all the races of Barefoo 

BAREFOOT is a a beautiful horse, a bright chesnut, 15 1 2 hnds high, very fine 
in his forehand, muscular, and weil-proportioned jn all respects, very acae, of e high spiri, 
and at the same time of a good temper. The breeders of vad are retivctfully invited to 





at home. 





is to say, not a wonder of nine days, but of nine months. Leamtington, little 
Leamington, has been very near acquiring the distinction which évery great 


spared on his to make visitors comfortable and perfec 
~ amar 5 wo JAMES HORN, Jon 


the b streets; and the proprietor veeoly cs tense. that no paing shall be 


cal! and examine this horse. OHN R. SNEDEKER, 
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AMERICAN RACES TO COME—1836. 
Ky.------ Match, $5000 a side, 4 m. heats, Angora ts. Rodolph, W’y. 2lst Sept. 


Naw-Yorx City - Jockey Club, Union Course, Second 8. M. 4th Tuesday 31st say. 
Natcmez, Miss. -..-. . Matcn, mile h. $5000 a side. Red Maria vs. Chuck 6th Dee 
bo idea” vee. tee. etd Club, Thursday, 3let May. 

ste teehee 7, Club, Wednesday, Ist June. 
Taree Be ont 0 che Esele ourse, Second Meeting, let Tuesday, June 7th. 


aitke Under this head, Secretaries of Clubs and Clerks of Courses throughout the country, 
ve the dates of their respective meetings inserted, free of expence, in the N. Yore 
Srinrr or THES Times. For a great number of Racine, Prorrine, EDESTRIAN, AQUATIC, 

Ssootine, and other Matcues aid C | CHALLENGES, at home and abroad, see previous numbers. 





PROM OUR LIVERPOOL COORES PONDENT. 
Liverpoor, April 16, 1836. 

I subjoin the conclusion of Newmarket Craven Meeting, of which, in my last, 
you hada report to the close of Wednesday’s running. The following items on 
that day’s sport may be useful: 

Tae Poiare.—Luminary and Alumnus jumped off in front with so strong a 
lead, that the other three were not fairly up with them till they had gone nearly 
299 yards; Valiant then took up the running, and carried it on until within a 
distance of ending, when he was headed by Alumaus, who continued ahead to 
the finish, and won cleverly by a length 

Cotumn Sraxes.—Saltator and Manilla cut aut the work, at starting; but bad 
as the pace was, could not long maintain it; at the bushes the horses laid nearly 


abreast, Mr. Osbuldeston’s colt on the outside, Zenana close to the ropes inside, | 


and Babel in the centre; at the commencement of the cords, Babel and Zenana 
were at work; but tlie favorite ap till within twenty or thirty yards of the | 
ehair, came out an} won cleverly by a length. Manilla and Ermine were the | 


only two beaten off; the closing od 1s against Mr. Osbaldeston’s colt were only 
5to4. The winner is n: weed Bibbs vitor, by Velocipede, dam by Partisan, out of 
Jerry (horse untried.) 

Tuorspay, April 7.—Sweepstakes of 200 sovs each, h. ft. ; 
Sst. 7lb. ; fillies, 8st. 4lb.; D. M. (3 subs.) 

Mr. Greville’s Jacket walked over. 


for 3 yr. old colts, 


Sweepstakes of 50 sovs each, h. ft.; D. M. cee subs. ) 
Duke of Gration’s Calmuck, 7st 5lb (Rogers). Fe a. 
Lord Egremont’s f. Helga, Gst 12lb...... 2.0... eect eee ee cee eeneneee eee 2 
Lord Chesterfield’s Alfred, 7st 12Ib.. 3 


~ 


Caimuck made all the running, and | won n by ¢ a jength. 7 to4 on Calmuck, 3 
Ito agst Alfred, and 4 to 1 agst Helga. 
Match, 500 sovs each, h. ft.; D. M. 
Lord Exeter’s Sister to Green Mantle, 8st. 7b, (Conolly) fade ct Mbp t ores. 1 
Mr. Greville’s Marmalade, 8st 7lb...... PA 
5to 2en Marmalade. Won cleverly by: a ‘length. 
akes of 100 sovs each, h. ft. ; for 3 yr. old colts, 8st 4lb each; R. M. (8 sb.) 
— baldeston’s Ebberston, by Velocipede, walked over. 
The Forfeit Class of the Oatlands of 10 sovs each; D. I. be subs. 


Mr. J. H. Peel’s Uncle Toby, 6 yrs. 8st Sib. i ne igh eT 
Mr. Ridsdale’s Coriolanus, 4 yrs. Sst.. DUNE s0dsda min 
Mr. Munroe’s Veronica, 4 yrs. 6st ac, | Hi ohas al cbs Guale tee 3 


2 tol onCoriolanus. Veronica made running to the turn of the land, where 
Uncle Toby took it up, and won easy by three lengths. 

Fray, April 8.—The Bruton Street Stakes of 100 sov. each, h. ft. for foals 
of 1833; colts, 8st. 71d. fillies, 8st 3lb. R. M. (4 subscribers.) 

Ld. Jersey’s b. c. by Sultan, out of Cobweb, walked over. 

D. of Portland’s b. c. by Brutandorf, out of Souvenir (J. Day) beat Ld. Lich- 
field’s b. c. Ethiopian, by Memnon, out of Aglaia, 8st 4lb eaeh, D. M. 200, h. ft. 

5 to 2 on the winner. 

Renewal of the Grosvenor Square Stakes of 100 sov. each, h. ft. for foals of 
1833; colis, 8st. 7lb. fillies, 8st. 3lb. D. M. (5 subscribers.) 
D. of Richmond’s ch. c. Haveldar, by Helenus, out of Arbis—Boyce. . 1 
Col. Peel’s b. c. The Professor, by Zinganee, ont of Blue Sockingy exon 2 
Ld. Chesterfield’s br. f. Wish... 3 

Subscription Plate of 501. for hres yrs. . old, ‘6st Tb ‘her, Bet ‘Bib. five, Bat 131 
six and aged, 9st 4lb D. M. the winner to be sold for 300 sov. if demanded, &c. 
Mr. Walker’s b. c. Snowball, by a, 3 yrs. old—Twitchett........... 1 
Col. Peel’s ch. c. Partner, 3 yrs. old Fadl ccveniti 
D. of Portlend’s b. c. by Brutandorf, out of Souvenir, 3 yrs. 1 * eninar aban 3 

2to lon Partner. The winner was claimed 

The Port Stakes, a Sweepstakes of 100 sov. each, h. ft. for four yrs. old colts, 

Sst Tib., fillies, Sst. 4lb. T. M. M. the owner of the second horse to withdraw his 


stake (8 subscribers.) 


D. of Richmond’s b. c. Elizondo, by Camel—Boyee... hg EO 
Col. Peel's ch. ¢. Sylvan, brother to Sensitive .....,.c0ccisecmscsseccecccsees B 
Mr. Sow s b. f. Bodice... ‘3 pect Medecar bel Eeslese sex @ 
Ld. Chesterfield’s br. f. Eva... Me eg 


~ 1] to 8 agst Sylvan, 5 to 2 age ‘Elizondo, ‘At to + age Bodice. 

Col. Peel’s f. by Emilius, out of Garcia, agst Mr. Spalding’s ch. c. Jacob Faith- 
ful, by Langar, out of Lady Easby, 8st. 4b. each, R. M. 200, h. ft.—Off, both 
having become the property of the same person. 

At Croxtoa Park, on April 2, Lord Macdonald’s The Nun, rode by the Earl 
of Wilton, beat Mr. Cook’sb. h. Flacrow, rode by Mr. White. The match was 
over one mile, for 300 guineas. 

At Holderness Hunt races, on Tuesday, (April 8,) Mr. H. S. Thompson’s 
bh. c. Confederate, rode by owner, won the Swelter cup. Weight 14st. Mr. W. 
Ward's b. c. Logie, rode by the Marquis of Waterford, won the Beverley Stakes. 
J started; adead heat between Logic and Escape the Swindler. The Farmer's 
cup, won by Transport. All hunters in these races. 


Abergavenny Races, on tenes + ~ - ol a met of £50. Heats. 
Mr. Powell’s Brecon hae. g - 2201 
Capt. Scott’s Buffer. . Shiby. ciintaviidn déhtvesmialahiveddes uehstt Et Eat 
Ms. Mog idge ’s Pleader... deme vei! cose-dine este oseceen sos 1 0 
Cc B. tie's Mopus 0 0 
The plate ia claithed & by Capt. " Scott, ‘on the ground that “Brecon nat had not 


won either of the first three heats, and was not entitled to start for the fourth; (the 
Jockey Club rule, No. 12, is decisive against Brecon Lass. 

The Liandile Stake was won by Mr. G. Pritchard’s Euclid, whose qualification 
is disputed. 

The Abergavenny Stakes were won by Mr. T. William Rosballa, beating 


seven others. 
The Monmouthshire Hunt Races were won by Mr. F. William’s Wild Rose 


beating four others. 
Tuacrspay.—The eae a 
kom Lamb’s Lady Teazle (Mr. Salloway).... Nhe a ef 


Scott’s Buffer (Mr. Powell). . cresnccnevieceseess  & 
oe. Marshall’s Foreigner came in ‘first, ‘and Mr. wanes Maid of the Grove 


came in first and second, but were disqualified, having gone on the wrong side of 
the . . 

=, I Hunt Steeple Chase was won by Wild Rose beating Mr. 
Pieree’s Drover (came in first but ran en the wrong side of the flags) and three 
others. 

Some poney and hack races were also run. 

On Saturday, April 9, the Hoo Races, (in Lord Darce’s park) came on. 

‘The Lady’s cup won by Mr. Delme Radcliffe’s Lady Emily, rode by owner. 

The Gorhambury stakes, won by Mr. Halsey’s ch. g. Sebright. Four placed. 

Farmer’s plate won by Mr. T. Mark's b. g. Touchstone. 3 heats. Lewes 
Gass won the first. Touchstone the two others. Second heat won by a head. 

Surry stakes won by March. 3 others ran. 

The East Grinstead Steeple Chases took place on Wednesday, April 6; the 
first race for a Sweepstakes of ten sovs each, with 10 added, was won by Cap- 
tain Fairly’s Wing (Captain Beecher, ) beating Mr. Curwen’s Treble X. (owner) 
Mr. Weston’s Souvenir (owner,) and Mr. J. Anderson’s Albino (owner,) by two 
lengths. The second race was won ina canter by Mr. Wallace’s Pine (Mr. 
Brooker,) beating Mr. Jenner’s Doctor, and three others. At Cottisford Races, 
Wednesday, April 6, no horses of note ran. 

At Catterick Bridge Races, April 7, The Duke of Leeds’s br. c. Wrestler 
won the the Champaign stakes; his Grace’s br. e. Rover won the Swepstakes 
Mir. Bowes’s br. g. Zorab, by Lottery, won the gold cup. 

J subjoin the latest betting (April 15) at Tattersails : 

ATTERSALL’S—Yesterpay 
TWO THOTSAND GUIS EAS, STAKES, rp. p. ‘(Tuesday next) 
11 to 10 on Lord Jersey’s Bro. to Nell Gw (6 to 5 taken) 
3tol agst Lord Lichfield’s Elis (offered 
6tol Lord Exeter’s Muezzin (taken) 
8tol — Duke of Grafion’s Cafmuck (offered) 
Wtol — Mr. Robinson’s Whalley (offered) 


SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 


Not much done on this stake; the odds taken to 4 small amount about Elis, 
but afterwards currently offered. 
PORTLAND HANDICAP, p. p. (Wednesday neat.) 
4 to Lagst Mr. Etwaill’s Reven (taken) 
9to2 — Mr. Cooke’s Sheet Anchor (offered) 
{lto2 — a ee Roger's 8 Rioter (offered) 
n’s Birdlime (taken) 

6tol — Lan Chesterfield’s Hornsea (taken) 
8tol — Mr. 8. Stanley’s x Enes Galea) 





4ta 1 agst Lord Jersey's oy — ‘Nell Gwynne (take 9 to 20 
7tol — Mr. Ridsdale’s Lot (offered) 
7tol — Mr. Osbaldiston’s Ebberston ¢taken) 
9tol — Mr E. Peel’s The Mummy (offered) 

¥tok — Duke of Richmond's Sepoy (taken) 

16tol — Mr. Ridsdale’s Bro. to Bamfy Ide (taken) 

18tol1 — Lord Exeter’s Muezzin (ts iken) 

1000 to 20 Mr. Ridsdale’s Bro. to St. Giles (taken) 


600 to 400, 550 to 400, ard 276 to 200 betted on the first six against the field, 
and 6 to4 on Bro: to Nell Gwynne against Ebberston. 
THE OAKS 
6 to 1 agst Lord Wilton’s Grenada (offered) 
7to 1 — Lord Exeter’s Toga (offered) 
10tol — Mr. Wallace's Emineh (take 12 to 1) 
10tol — Mr. Dawson’s Fair Jane (12 to 1 taken) 
10to 1 — Mr. Allen’s Promise (offered) 
Ilto! — Mr. Armitage’s Vesper (taken 
14tol — Mr. Houldworth’s De *stiny (offered) 
| 12to 1 agst Fair Jane, 12 to 1 agst Eminel, andto 14 1 agst Destiny, taken 
in one bet, twice over, and afierwards 12 to | about eachin one bet. Fair Jane 
and Vesper are on the road. 
| The Duke of Grafton has sold Alumnus to Mr. Etwall for £1200. The 
sum of 1000 guineas have been refused for Saracen, his sire. Last year Alum- 
| nus won the Prendergast Stakes of £900, at Newmarket. 

For Newton Manor cup the following have declared forfeit; Equator, Gram- 
mont, Tom Basford, Doubtful, Intruder, Traveller, The Count, and Uncle Toby. 
As they declared in time, they will only pay £5each. This is what is given by the 
Lord of the Manor value £100 with handicap stakes of £15each. There re- 
main 18 entered, including General Chasse, The Potentate, Jupiter, Red Rover, 
and Lucy. 

Epsom races commence May 17. The Epsom racing committee have com- 
menced preparations for the ensuing meeting, by advertising the booth-rents on 
the Downs to be let by tender. The sum tendered last spring was £700. They 
have agreed to pay Mr. Briscoe, the lord of manor, 400gs. for the use of Epsom 
Downs for one year, torunthe raceson. The lord of the manor of Newmarket, 
the Duke of Portland, gives £300, instead of taking it. 

The Earl of Eglinton’s mare, Zillah, by Jerry dropped a fine filly foal, last 
week, to Liverpool. Mr. Metcalfe’s grey mare, F'loranthe, dropped a remarkable 
fine colt foal, by The Physician, afew daysago. On Saturday last, Mr. Bowes’ 
Whisker mare, prodneed a handsome filly, by Mulatto, at the Turf Tavern, 
Doncaster. On Sunday, Lunatic, by Prime Minister, dropped a colt to Vanish; 
and on Tuesday, Bessy Bediem, by Filho da Puta, also foaled a colt, by Vanish 
at the same place. 

For Newcastle meeting, June 22, Shepherdess, Barbara Bell, Weldare, and 
Lady Berners have declared forfeit for the Northumberland plate of 100 sove- 
reigns, added to a handicap sweepstakes of 15 sovereigns each. Nineteen re- 
main in the entry, including Muley Moloch, Gipsy, and Longinus. 

The Jockey Club have agreed, “that the charge for weights and scales be re- 
duced to one half of the present amount, for all plates and sweepstakes, and that 
nothing be paid for matches.” This commences with the present year. 

I have just gotthe entry for Newmarket Craven Meeting, 1838: 

Monpay.—Sweepstakes of 150 sov. each, h. ft.; for fillies 8st. Tlb. each, A. P. 

Duke of Portland's f. by Zinganee, out of Ruth; Lord Exeter’s f. by Sultan, 





g | out of Ramona; Lord Chesterfield’s f. by Tramp, out of Babel; Lord Tavis- 


tock’s f. by Taurus, out of Whisk’s dam, allowed 3lb; Mr. Greville’s f. Morella, 


sister to Mango. 
FIRST SPRING MEETING, 1838. 


Monvay.—Duke of Portland’s c. by Taurus, out of Thebes, agst Lord Tav- 

istock’s c. hy Taurus, out of Mysie, 8st. 7lb. each, D. M.; 100,h. ft. 
FIRST SPRING MEETING, 1539. 

Tarvrspay.—Lord Tavistock’s f. by Taurus, out of Mona, agst Duke of Rut- 
land’sc. by Taurus, out of Flame’s dam, 8st. 7lb. each, D. M.; 100, h. ft. 

You may as well understand that all the races which have yet taken place have 
not exhibited much erack running. This has been the wettest winter we have 
had for years. During the month of March the rain fell almost without inter- 
mission, and the natural result ensued—that the races, in the early part of April 
were made so-so, by being run on ground heavy and soddened. The Doncaster 
course is kept in such fine order, by innumerable drains, to carry off the super- 
fluous moisture, that a race here may always be expected to show (fair sport. 
Newmarket and other Southern courses, on the contrary, are paid little atten- 
tion to. Hence, a week’s hard rain, makes them actually unfit for their allotted, 
purpose; indeed, I have seen the Southern courses, in June, so clogged with wet 
that I would as soon, for my own part, ride over a newly ploughed field. When 
the course is in such a condition, a couple of heats ran over it render it almost im- 
passible: ‘tis strength not speed whieh then is conqueror. A race course should 
be always drained,and constantly rolled. There should be a gentle declivity on 
eachside of the horse-path, to allow rain torun off from the top. 

You have, I observe, given lists of winning horses in America. Either for 
publication or for private reference, you may find some use for a copy of “ The 
Turf Remembrancer,” which I herewith send you. It is a supplement to the 
“ Pocket Racing Calendar,” and contains the nominations for 1836 and 1837; 
with an index referring to each horse’s engagements in 1835; with a complete 
list of the winning ‘horses in 1836; the performances of all the two year olds 
that ran in 1836, &&. Italso gives a list of the colours worn by the riders; 
the Laws of Racing, as acted on in England; an interesting account of the 
lengths of every course in England : and lists of the winners of the Derby Stakes 
at Epsom since 1780; of the Oaks, at Epsom, since 1779; and of the Great St. 
Leger stakes at Doncaster, since 1776. In each instance, the name of the owner 
and sire are given, together with the number entered and started. 

You will find, by this volume, every entry for this and next year; and, when a 
horse wins, you have but to turn to the index, and see what were his performances 
in 1835. Thus, Uncle Toby-won the forfeit cup of the Oatiands, at Newmarket, 
on Thursday week. Yon refer to the index, to Cain (the sire) and see that Un- 
cle Toby, in 1835, won £165 at Bath, and £50 at Gloucester, and was then aged 
5 years. Now, if you have not any such publication as this, for America, would 
ti not be a good specalation to get one up? Surely, you, who necessarily possess | Ag 
such an abundance of sporting news, could easily do it. Once done, and it must 
be popular—it is the way, also, to make people understand the statistics of the 
American Turf. Thank me for my hint! 

I perceive that the turfmen of the North and of the South are at issue on what 
is considered, in England, as a point on which there can be no dispute. I allude 
to the uniformity of time, whence the age of horses is dated. The very first item 
in the“ Laws of Racing” in this country, expressly declares that “horses take 
their ages from the first of January.” That is, a horse foaled any time in the 
year 1835, is one year old on the first of January, 1836. 

There must be some arbitrary rule as to the ages of horses, beeause it will not do 
that they should date from the time of being foaled; such a plan, although more 
fair to the cattle, would be unfair to the public, as allowing the chance of extensive 
cheating. But, there must be a definite point of time from which the horses can 
invariably take their ages; let it be January, or let it be May; but, in America, 
as in England, let ithethe sametime. And, as English horses are now imported 
into America, and, in other respects, the English race rules prevail, why should 
not England and America agree in this ? 

A prize fight took place on Monday week, in Cheshire, between C. Jones and 
G. Freeland, for £50. Jones completely locked his opponent, but, in the 64th 
round it was said he had struck him on {he ground. Freeland mounted a horse 
and rode off, claiming the stakes, as there was this “ foul blow.” ‘The referee 
decided that the battle should take place again. Freeland declines this, and thus 
it rests. 

The Royal Thames Yacht Club have commenced their “season.” They have 














68 yachts, of from 4 to 50 tons burthen. Nearly ailbclong to the sport of Londos, 


The Royal Squadron has more vessels and of greater tonnage. There any 
Yacht clubs at Cork, Dublin, &«. 

Captain Cargan, of the Angio-Indian navy, who brought to England, Cte 
present to King, from the Imaum of Muscat,) a 74 gun sloop of war, with 
Arabian horses and mates, has been commanded by the King, to select any Britiay 
Yatch in his Majesty’s possession, as a present forthe Arabian prince. The 
Prince Regent yatch has been chosen, and, when equipped is to be taken to the 
Imaum by Captain Cargan, with other presents. 

Sir Thomas Farquhar has made acurious will. To his son he has left nearly 
£400,000, while each of his daughters, young and beautiful creatures, are cut off 
with £2000. It is said the son will make up the portion of cach to the amount of 
fifty thousand dollars. 

A curious case of crim. con. was tried at Liverpool assizes this day weey, 
The plaintiff was a Mr. Yeoman, a person, (for his wife complains that he hag 
no right to be called « man) with a handsome property. Two years since he me 


a young lady, hansdome, portionless, and well born. He weoed her—won 

in a fortnight—married her in a month. Immediately after marriage, the lady 
broke her marriage vows. She was aged 24—ihe husband 20 years older, I, 
fact, there can be little doubt that she became “ a loose fish.” A Mr. Ashburner— 


a married man—visited at the house, and it was proved that she had the benefe 
of his visiis. ‘They met, too,outside: and, ‘tis said, visited improper houses, 
times beyond numBer. A female confidant discovered all about her. The trig 
commenced this day, week—concluded on Monday—the evidence was weak— 
the defendant called no witnesses—the plaintiff was non suited—has proved him 
self a cuckold must pay all law costs, about 500/.—must allow separate main. 
tenance tothe wife—and has his character blown by her constant affirmation that 
for aught she knew to the contrary the was of the doubtful gender—that, in fine, 
he should not be called Yeoman, but no-man! ! 





Downiovit.te, Main, 25 May, 1836. 
Dear Sm—1 have the honor of bein the Cap’un of the Downingville Scrouger} 
and seein in your last paper which is took by our corpse, a wish to have corres: 
pondents vend you “actual bills for trainin’,” I thort I’d send you the follerinae- 
count of what it cost me for trainin, last trainin day. Firstly, as our minister 
says—howsomever you don’t know our minister, but he’s great in the preachig 
line I tell you—firstly then, I bot a bran new unicorn, which didn’t cost anyhow 
a great way from say, now eleven dollars or thereabouts, which wasn’t high 
censiderin,. Bee 00 
Then I gin o our - Kurnel to lend & me e his: sword and ‘sash,.. nd 08 
Then I treated all round of ’um, say 27 glasses black strap, 4. 
glasses plain New England and 31 cakes of nce oR: ae 1B 
Somethin a leetle extra for the ossifers,........ ...0 3 
Then I busted my bran new drilling g pants, that ant no more. 
fit for drilling in than so much paper, paid and Fogg for 
mending them,., opreoce 
That ere last charze ge, if Igit into the Legislature next "year, 1 
mean to try to git repaid back again to me—as the damage 
Was got in serving my country, when I paid for powder so 
Jo Buckstin might fire off his fowlin = to salute me, when 
I dismiss’d those bloody Scrougers. . ee 


.. 0 1% 


_) 06; 


$13 00 
There thats about all I believe, and by cyphering it up, you will see that my 
actual bill for training day, was Thirteen dollars. 
Hopin your folks is al! well, I subscription myself yours till deth, 
JOEKATHUN SLOKUM. 


Mister Slokum is a cute chap, no doubt. We are glad he got off for $13, and 
think it mighty cheap, considerin’ Sally Fogg was paid into the bargain: 

Badinage apart, our estimate of the cost of training colts, last week, was Wo 
low. Wedid net mean to be understood that a good trainer could be hired at 
$15 per month. A person competent to take charge of a stable or horses would 
command readily five times that sum. A gentlemanon the Island, who bad a 
single colt in training, informed us he paid his trainer but $15 per month, and 
though he expressed little confidence in his trainer's judgment, he deemed his 
colt pretty wellmanaged. No one could afford to pay a first rate trainer for 


taking charge of a single colt, nor hardly for half a dozen. If they won 
every sweepstakes for which they were nominated, the amount would not pay 
his salary. 








| 


LADY JANE FOR SALE. 
7 splendid Eclipse mare LADY JANE, 5 paid old. dam oy Ex 

Imported Messenger. Lady Jane beat last mane Mee Sontag 
mile heote She will arrive at Mr. Drews’ Hotel in the vicinity of the ofthe Unies Ooanes this week 
and if in any condition, after traveling several hundred miles, will run the two mile day, of the 
ensuing 2d Spring Meeting. For further particulars enquire of the Editor N. Y. Spirit of the 
Times. may B 








«MOBILE AND S THEATRES. 
N M. LUDLOW, (of the firm o ers of the above named estab 
N lighments, will be i in New York ope hin the latter part of May, when he will be 
ready to receive propositions from suc sh to engag 
The Evening Star will please copy daily, inside, > until forbid. . noe oe Poe 
MPORTED HORSE SIR RICHA 


wu STAN iD THe SPRING, at O. Bailcy’s stable, at the feels Beet *OBaILEY. 


at $50 the —, enter insure. 
Trenton, March 20, 1836. 








SUPERIOR No ae | FLUTES, &: &c. 
TWILL’S MUSIC SALOON.—The attentiono f Music is 
+ nae wncainepestn of ovale 1 roe of Flutes 
c om the manufacturer, among whi esgoareraes. the celebrated T. 
The simple construction, the durability and elegance ef the Taylor Sine renee: 
poate Cree = of aE pee ee —_—os - tay They are manufactured of the 
eightor nine silver 8 with double rings ; ‘silver hands, 
with or without the ivory joint. be y - . 


The superior construction of the keys stands unrivalled ; they stop withthe greatest 
cy, make no rattling noise, and are not li ble to get out of order” The great tou af incorrect 
intonation in Flutes is well known. By close spplication andgreat care, the inportoction has 
been remediedin the Tayl.r Flutes. ” These | be tound extremely easy to blow, and posess 
* ach of the above Flutes aseexamined by Mr. P.H. professor tnctrumens, 
of the above Flutes ave e r. f th 
po none are genuine unless marked “ P. H. Taylor, 1) M accompanied by his certifi- 
“aiee~Stnes and Clarionets of every pattern and number of keys, —_ silver and brase. 


Every instrument is warranted, and can be returned if A hy 
~~ MUSIC SALOON, 








may 14 y, rear St. Paul's. 
NEW YORK, ALBANY & TROY STEAMBO . 
The ERIE, pt. J. Benson, The CHAMPLA u LINE 
ALBANY, te Jenkins, § “ NORTH CA,“ G. 
« OHIO, «“ M eT og, DEWITT CLINTON, 8. R- Roe, 


Bartholo: 
au sn cre wines reed eee Poe I Bn set 
e e above nam we New York a, V 
Srott every morning at 7 o'clock, and from the foot ~ JL Ber» non then my | 
"ec! 


The morning and evening lines will receive passengers at the Old States Pri hart. 

on board tho bone f thie lin 4. = h apace, oe eae other property taken, shipped, or pat 
of this line, mu att 

gage & od the owner sof such goods, freight, bag- 





HORICULTURE. 
Te ee fr ap A invites P Ladies and Amateurs, 
his a endi ection of new 
He bene a = Gerentume, ” R 


aleas, Calceoiaris, &e. bloom Garden and 
Cas 5 corner of Willoughby & Jay st. near the yt yh Brook) L.L 
Florist, and Landscape Gardener, frem London. may 21-3t, 


TO 5PORSTMENAND BREEDER 
patent, ner at ~qny h the 7th of F buns, til kia reo tect’ osacsaidet 
res, Horses, Fillies, lipse, imported mong others 
beet ed eae is nian bay mare by Went} oat of the : a? -. 
@ sale will take e at forme 
Archer,) one mile west of Mies Wael : ae, forall the hibeay 
and New York boats, or persons preferring it, can land at N Fhe A dds — 4 
York = te Newburgh vont by 9 o’clock same evening. 
EDWARD ARMSTRONG. 


may 2 
LE COURSE, TRENTON, NEW JE 

TT! SECOND ‘SPaINe MEETING, will commence on Wotnestay, dene ih, 1836. 

First Day--At 12 0 "clock, Sweepstakes for3 year old colts and fillies, mile heats, 

00 forfeit, four or more to make a race, (to name and close on the Ith of 

Also, the same day, a purse of $200, mile heats, free for forall ages. 
Fee pre’ clecty as purse “ $300, two mile heats. 

d y—At !20’clock, Citizens’ Purse, $1 four mile h 
zens’ Purse, $40, $300 of this purse to go to the aly is caneal tn F mymy tng provided ge 


he is not distanced. 
On the first day of th 3 ROTTING. 
y of the races, at 3 o’c a rse of $1 
ante mile heats, free only for green horses that dak... 43 Seach’ cc' paste Sloe 


Also, on the second day, at3o0’clock, P. M. 
mile heats, free for all . * & purse of $209, to be trotted for, in harness, twe 


Also, on the third da day, at 30’olock, P. M. o- Purse of $200 unde: 
saddle, mile heats, best three in five, a read * tobe eretted ter, = 
The Purses to be Trotted fer acee 


ae ‘unting 
for all purses will cone, (excom for the iret de 8,) atthe le Hotel, on the da: vious 
clock, P. M. A a horses that oo 





each race or trot, at half past2o0' 
a the United States’ 


Good stabling, in the vicinity of 
os a ay the course, cap be seen’ 





Trenton, May 6,153. 
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